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THE LETTERS 
of EVELYN. 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 
EAREST,—Seems to me that London is pretty empty 
just now—or is it only that most of the particular 
people I want to see have managed to slip off to the 
Continent without saying very much about it? An 
awful feeling, isn’t it, when you come to imagine that the only 
human beings left besides the Royal Family—the Prince is 
putting in a lot of good work, isn’t he, before he goes away ?— 
are yourself, a few policemen who don’t seem to be doing much 
to stop the crime wave that everyone’s got so much to say 
about, and, of course, now that Parliament’s been opened with 
a special flourish of trumpets, the politicians, who are wondering 
chiefly how long the Coalition will last, whether Mr. Asquith 
will get in at Paisley, and possibly what America is going to 
do about lots of things ? 
* * * 
t this rate, anyhow, it seems 
as if we’d have time to be 
plunged into any amount of wars 
long before anything gets settled 
about the League of Nations. 
What did you think of Lord 
Grey’s letter? Looks, doesn’t it, 
as if some of them “over there”’ 
had got. him to see things pretty 
well from their point of view ?—for 
it’s rather a case of heads we 
win tails you lose for America. 
No obligations, but possibly a few 
more votes, so that she shan’t be 
upset about the British Dominions’ 


votes! I can hear some of the 
most excitable Frenchmen and 
Italians on that subject. No 


wonder they’re pleased with him 
and his letter in the U.S.A. Still, 
if it means ratifying the Treaty 
I suppose it’s a good thing. 
Rather surprising, though, that 
Daniels, the U.S. Navy Secretary, 
should be the’ one man to say 
that his country had not kept faith 
after the nice remarks about us 
that came out in Admiral Sims’ 
disclosures. 
* * * 

A pparently they aren’t going 
@ to worry much about the 
chaotic state-of all the exchanges. 
Entre nous—but then you see I 
know nothing whatever about it 
—I don’t quite see why they 
should, as it’s all in their favour 
at present. I know what that 
feels like, too, for I’ve just sent 
Jeanne the twelve pounds I owed 


LADY DE BATHE 


Famous as Mrs. Langtry, 
snapped at Monte Carlo 


her to Germany, and it was really heavenly to be able to buy 
over three thousand marks. Gives one a tremendously opulent 
feeling. The people who were in such a hurry to buy them 
before will wish they hadn't, though. I think the fact of there 
being so many francs to the pound is really one of the reasons 
why so many people are going off to the South of France this. 


year. They imagine, some of them, that they’ll be able to live 
quite cheaply considering ! Imagine it ! 
* * * 


Abyhow, cheap or dear, apparently it’s one of the best seasons 

they’ve ever had in the sunny south. By all accounts 
they seem to have been positively laying themselves out to make 
it more amusing than ever. Of course the season started much 
earlier than usual, and looks as if it meant to go on a good bit 
longer than usual too. They’re 
all making up for lost time, I 
suppose, besides being glad to 
escape a little from all the boring 
things—domestic and political— 
that make life so difficult at 
home. It’s always different in a 
foreign country, isn’t it? Once 
you get away you have that sort 


of “aloof” feeling —like the 
Americans — that things don’t 
really concern you. 

* * % 


"L here's every kind of amuse- 

ment out there, of course, 
to suit all the various tastes in 
that mixed assembly down on the 
Céte d’Azur. The gambling at 
Monte isn’t by any means the 
chief attraction now, though I 
don’t mean to say by that that 
there isn’t a good deal of high 
play. The reason, I suppose, is 
that there’s so much of it done 
at home on the Stock Exchange 
by everyone, my dear, that it’s no 
longer got the grip that it used 
to have, and it’s really becoming 
more a pleasure than a business. 
Plenty of dancing for the younger 
generation, and for a good many 
of the older ones too for that 
matter, and any amount of out- 
door amusements for the daytime, 
besides the golf and the pigeon- 
shooting, which will begin’ pretty 
soon now. There’s opera, too, 
for the jaded, or perhaps not too 
jaded taste, for they opened the 
season last week with Gounod’s 


MR. DAVID ALISON 


Taken on the links at 


Cannes 
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MISS MARGOT BRSKINE, MISS GERTIE MILLAR, 
AND A FRIEND 


At the Nice races 


Faust, a gala affair. Dame Nellie Melba, who’s been down 
there some time now, is a very special attraction, of course. 
* * * 
“T*hough a good many people, including the Duchess of Marl- 
borough, the Duke of Sutherland, Bend Or, George 
Nathaniel Curzon of Kedleston—did you hear about his sending 
away the inkpot that all his predecessors had used at the F.O. 
and having a gorgeous silver one instead ?>—and Lady Curzon, 
and Esmond Harmsworth, the baby M.P., and his wife, have 
had to come home for the opening of Parliament and other 
urgent matters, there are still heaps of smart and amusing and 
attractive people there. The polo‘has been pretty good, with 
Major Barrett running the show—he is polo manager at 
Hurlingham, you know—for he has managed to lay hands on 
most of the good players who are out there now. There’s to be 
a proper tournament at Cannes, but even the scratch games 
that they’ve had up to now have been pretty well attended. 
= * % 
suppose Cannes is about the nicest of all these Riviera 
resorts. Seems to be the most popular, anyway, and the 
idea is to turn it into another Deauville for the winter months. 
The Duke of Connaught goes about a good deal watching the 
polo and the tennis. He’s off to Beaulieu before long, where 
Princess Patsy will join him. Other attractions are Viscountess 
Curzon, who hasn’t been very well lately, but still holds her 
place as the beautiful Englishwoman, young Lord Alington, 
Mrs. Frank Bellville (very slim and lovely, whose ankles, I hear, 
are the talk of the place), Lady Crewe, and Princess Pless. 
I wonder what the princess thinks of her sister’s re-marriage. 
* * * 
“[ennis is pretty popular, especially at Cannes, where they 
have such wonderful courts. Apart from the champions, 
any amount of our shining social stars are really extraordinarily 
good at the game. There’s Lady d’Abernon, who’s been out 
some time, playing hard, looking perfectly charming all the time 
and amazingly young; Rock and his wife, who both play; the 
Duchess of Sutherland (the duke didn’t stay out there very 
long, did he ?—but I hear he’s going back), and Lady Drogheda. 
The weather has been very kind so far for all these things; 
it’s to be hoped it lasts. 
* * * in 
“reat excitement all along the line, I hear, over the British 
cruiser that’s due to-morrow. Lady Sarah Wilson-——a 
great friend, by the way, of the new Princess Christopher of 
Greece—has just arrived there, and so has the indefatigable 
Lady Clancarty, who will make the most of all the chances for 
dancing. I’ve never seen anyone quite so keen as she is. 
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Lady Essex with her two pretty daughters, Lady Joan and 
Lady Iris Capell, is in one of the lovely villas near Beaulieu, 


‘and Lady Poulett, by all accounts, is said to be the prettiest 
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woman in Mentone. Among the more weighty people are the 
Hamar Greenwoods, great friends of the P.M., Lord Rothermere, 
Arnold White, Lord Fisher, Arthur Balfour, and, the weightiest 
of all, the Shah of Persia ! 
* * * 
hose who are left in town are chiefly occupied with being 
married, doing up houses, and starting shops. Mrs. Cecil 
Bingham’s the very latest victim of the shop craze, and if we go 
on at this rate there soon won’t be any one to buy. The Black 
Rod, General Pulteney, or “ Putty” as he is called, is doing up 
his house in Deanery Street—she was the beautiful Miss Arnott— 
and I noticed passing Clarence House the other day that the 
workmen are in there again. I wonder what Princess Patsy is 
having done. Probably some new Elden scheme of decoration, 
and that means Mrs. Bethell and all her clever and artistic ideas. 
By the way, poor old Belgrave Square is coming into its own 
again after its war-time period of hospitals and Y.M.C.A. hostels 
and the rest. Lord Boyne has just bought Belgrave House, and 
the Arthur of Connaughts are taking a house there too. They’ve 
never been really settled since they gave up the big place in 


Mount Street. 
We are very much in the atmosphere of weddings, aren’t we ? 
—with all the surprise ones that come along every day, to 
say nothing of the procession we've had just lately, Lord 
Kilmorey and. Lady Norah Hastings will be already married 
before you get this. I like the idea of putting the bridesmaids 
in crinolines and the pages in pink coats. I wonder who thought 
of it, for it really is rather bright to find something original now- 
adays, isn’t it? But then the Huntingdons are celebrated for 
their brains. Most of the talk is about the Blandford-Cadogan 
wedding next Tuesday, and they’ve certainly kept up the interest 
by choosing the very last day before Lent. Rather a nice little 
help towards the expenses and the presents for all the eleven 
bridesmaids that little cheque for £200,000 that the bride- 
groom had from Mr. Vanderbilt. Some people do seem to get 
everything. 


* * * 


* * * 


“[hursday’s the day of the big Hunt the Slipper Ball at the 
Savoy that all Society with a capital S is taking an 
interest in. I like the idea of the oyster bar, don’t you, with 
attendants in white aprons for the Walrus and the Carpenter ? 
I shouldn’t think the slipper would ever be found, though, for 
George Robey is coming to help us look for it. That will 
probably mean follow-my-leader all over the hotel. 
4 * * 
I didn’t manage to get away for the Blankney Ball, which they 
tell me was rather fun, or for the Meynell last ‘Wednesday. 


I hear the Dowager Lady Burton had a tremendous party at 
(Continued on p. 164) 


ANNE LADY MEXBOROUGH AND MRS. PAGET 


Had their attention momentarily diverted from watching the 
tennis at Monte to oblige our camera man 
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Rangemore for the Meynell Ball, including Lady May Cambridge, 
and her brother, Lord Eltham, Sylvia and Edward Portman, 
Joan Hague Cook, the two Baillie grandsons, and of course 
Maud Baillie (the bride who had chicken-pox), her grand-daughter. 
I stayed in town, and went to the Fleet Street revel. It wasa 
revel too. A most wonderful mixture of the good old-fashioned 
Covent Garden Ball (so I’m told) that we were never allowed to 
go to, and a real Victorian dowager party. 
* * * 
Wonder how much there is in these new mysterious wireless 
messages that seem to be coming along at all times now. 
Anyhow, a good deal more than in all these spirit writings, I 
should imagine. Saw Marconi himself at the Savoy when I 
lunched there the other day, accompanied by Madame. He’s 
almost always on the menu; it’s so near Marconi House. While 
I slowly and solemnly ate my “chicken Maryland”—I shall 
always be grateful to America for inventing that, though it is 
ruining my figure—I looked round and saw Sir John Cowans, 
simply dazzling with ribbons and decorations; Lady Chesham, 
with a large party; Lady Glamis (it was a day or two after her 
sister’s wedding) ; Lord Londonderry, who’s quite an habitué, and 
Lord Grey’s right hand during his visit to America; Sir William 
Tyrrell, who’s 
very definitely 
not going to 
Germany wher- 
ever else he 
may be going. 
* * 
II wish, though, 
that some- 
one with a mind 
like Marconi ~ 
would do some- 
thing to our 
telephones. It 
really would be 
more useful 
than fussing 
about messages 
that may or 
mayn’t be real 
from_ people 
who mayn’t 
even exist, 
while all the 
time we are 
being driven 
nearly crazy 
with ‘ Wrong 
numbers,” 
“ Sorry there’s 


oe Taken at Wellington Barracks. 
no reply,’ and, 


A GROUP OF WELSH GUARDS 


From left to right: Back row—2nd Lieutenant J. Jefferson, 
Lieutenant T. B. Watson, Captain and Adjutant W. A. F. L. Fox-Pitt, M.C., Lieutenant 
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which will put lots of our consciences at rest, was the indignant, 
“It’s not scandal, it’s history’?! What opportunities we could 
all find for making history ! 
* * * 
wen Nares is just as delightful as he always is—it’s 
ridiculous of people to pretend he’s spoilt—though he 
hasn’t got a frightfully good part himself; and it’s a very good 
cast on the whole, with people like Fred Kerr, Marie Polini, and 
Holman Clark. The best thing in the play, though, J think, is 
the few minutes with Meggie Albanesi. You know I always 
love making sweeping statements—well, I’ve never spoken to 
her in my life, but to my mind there isn’t an actor or an actress 
on our stage to touch her even now, and I believe that she is 
only about twenty or thereabouts. Nows verrons. 
* * * 
[ts an awful pity they can’t get a little more humour into 
Medorah, the Eastern American (as they call it) musical 
show at the Alhambra, because they have taken lots of trouble 
over it. Good scenes—the last one is really lovely, though the 
second is rather dreadful—some quite good music, and some 
lovely dresses. Medorah herself wears one, all made of soft 
silver tissue, in the first act that I would willingly give my eyes 
for—but there’s 
no getting away 
from it that it 
doesn’t really 
go. Apparently 
it’s very difficult 
to get come- 
dians who are 
funny, and of 
course you 
know that we'll 
put up with any 
kind of incom- 
petent rather 
than with a 
comedian who 
isn’t quite up to 
the mark, 
* * 
M y dear, 
there’s 
one thing that’s 
struck me very 
much just lately 
—in fact, it’s 
been. striking 
me rather for- 
cibly for some 
time past—and 
that isthe awful 
dowdiness of 


Mrs. Albert Broom 


almost worst of | C, H, Adams, Captain J. J. P. Evans, M.C., Captain G. C. H. Crawshay, Captain H.S. Stokes, theatre audi- 
all, the “Sorry | M.C., Lieutenant R. G. de B. Devereux, Lieutenant F. A. V. Copland Griffiths, M.C.; front ences. Per- 
you’ve been row—Captain K. G. Menzies, M.C., Captain and Quartermaster W. B. Dabell, M.B.E., M.C., haps if the 
troubled” Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. A. G. A. Hore-Ruthven, V.C., C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., Major J. H. theatres were 
phrases that Bradney, Lieutenant W. A. Courtney a Jittle war- 
have now begun mer or less 


to be part of our daily life. The one good thing about it, though, 
is that you can always pretend you've tried to get through several 
times when you've really forgotten about it altogether. The post 
isn’t above reproach, for a letter with a cheque went astray the 
other day, but I don’t like either to make a fuss, as a most 
indiscreet letter—to me, my dear, not from me; I know better— 
got lost at the same time. 
* * * 


I won’t bother to tell you who was at the first night of 

Owen Nares’ new play at the Queen’s, partly because 
you’ve probably heard by now, and, anyhow, they are nearly 
always the same people. Mr Todd’s Experiment is really 
quite amusing—at least, I thought it was—and though Walter 
Hackett, the author, is married to Marion Lorne, the heroine of 
the piece, he gives Holman Clark plenty of opportunities for 
getting in a few bons mots at our expense. I put down some 
of the nicest ones for you. “It’s because I do know all about 
women that I am still a bachelor,” ‘One woman always leads 
to another,” and “ A man who can tackle three women at once 
can do anything.” I’d love to know if it was by accident or 
design that the transparent curtain was Peter Paul Rubens’ 
“Judgment of Paris.” The nicest remark of all, though, 
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draughty all the women wouldn’t have to sit huddled up all the 
time in heavy wraps and scarves, but they might at least take 
the trouble to brush and do their hair properly. I assure you 
it’s appalling to see so many untidy heads, and makes me feel 
quite ashamed of my sex. In Germany, you know, you’re not 
allowed to keep on your wrap at the opera—but I don’t know 
that the police go so far as to make hair-brushing compulsory ! 
* * * 
Were getting awfully Slavonic in our artistic tastes nowadays, 
aren’t we? I suppose it was the Russian Ballet that 
really started it. Anyhow, everyone is playing Scriabine—do 
you remember, hardly anyone had heard of him when we got 
hold of some of his music about'a year before he came over 
here himself—in 1914 I think. The same old story, I suppose, 
about not being recognised until after you’re dead. Then 
Coates, who’s half Russian, and Rosing, who’s quite, can always 
be sure of filling the concert halls while others blush—or is it 
bloom ?—unseen and unheard. And we have Czecho-Slovak 
folk song trios, the wonderful Ukrainian National Choir which 
made such a sensation at the two Queen’s Hall concerts last 
week, and, judging by the look of the Wigmore Hall the other 
night, Lahda, the new Musical Dramatic Art Society, has come 
to stay. 


(Continued on p. x) 
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LESS FASHIONS ! 


Reproduced by Permission of ‘ Eve.” 
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WINTER FASHIONS HOT FROM PARIS 


The Fashion Correspondent in Paris of ‘‘ Bye,” our wonderful new paper for the wonderful new woman, sends us another s2lection 
of what Paris is wearing to-day—and will wear to-morrow. “Bye? becomes a weekly paper on March 11 next, and till then w2 
hope to be able to enjoy the advantages of the organisation she has built up for her fair readers in the world of fashion 
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POLO AT CANNES 


Mrs. Collins making friends with some of the ponies. On this page 
“‘Sabretache’’ refers to the polo progress and prospects at Cannes 


sented by the Duc de Guiche at Cannes have been, so I hear, 

despatched to me, but have not at the time of going to press 

arrived, which is somewhat annoying and a bit apt to cramp 
one’s style ; but in any case, I understand a big “’ field ’’ was not likely 
and was hardly to be expected. The only test matches which have so 
far been played have been between sides made up from the members 
of the Polo Club de la Céte d'Azur, and of these’a team calling itself 
the ‘‘ Bagatelles'’ seems to be the best. 

* * * 


“fe Be ‘* Bagatelles ''—Captain Peto (1), Mr. Bob Egan (2), Mr. F. 

Smith (3), and Lord Rocksavage (back)—recently defeated 
Cannes by 6 to 4 after what is described to me by the resident recorder 
as a very hot contest, in which the battle swayed both ways till the 
last moment. Cannes was represented by Major Bonn (1), Sir Pyers 
Mostyn (2), Colonel Evans (3), and Major ‘‘ Rattle’’ Barrett (back), a 
position which, personally, I have never considered his best, as his 
“‘star’’ turn is (3). But, quite apart from the domestic interest of the 
Cannes tournament, it is a very useful training ground for what is to 
come later, as was Spain in 1914, when we were trying to get a team 
together to bring back the polo ‘‘ashes’’ from America; and as we 
know, much useful work was put in during the winter, when polo is 
impossible here owing to the fact that even after one chukker the 
ground would be worse than a ploughed field. 


Te results of the opening rounds of the challenge trophy pre- 


* * * 


I observe that some of my colleagues are already a bit busy trying 

to compose our international team for 1921—but isn't this a bit 
previous of them? For, as Lord Wimborne very justly remarked in a 
recent letter to the Times, teams are not made round a table but in 
the field—and after that, the bottle-neck of the problem is pony 
power. ‘‘Pedlar'’ Palmer, who is mentioned as a possible, is not in 
the ‘‘ Tins,’’ by the way. I fancy the 10th rather like to think that 
he is still theirs. Poor ‘‘ Mouse’’ Tomkinson is also mentioned as a 
possible. I hope so; for he proved himself a brilliant success in '14, 
but although he has been hunting most of the season with the 
Bicester, when last I saw him to speak to, his left arm was not all 
that he wanted it to be. You don’t get the nerves and sinews cut 
with a machine-gun bullet for nothing. However, I hope that he 
will be a unit of our 1921 team, for there is no better or more 
courageous exponent of how the attack should be carried out than he. 


* * * 


VV ctetans like General Hardress Lloyd (an old international) and 

Mr. Walter Buckmaster are also named as “‘ probables,’’ and 
naturally no one knows more about it than they do, but still one does 
not like to think that we shall have to be entirely dependent upon 
the vieux moustaches. Of the 1914 internationals still left, there 
are ‘‘ Rattle’’ Barrett, who is always at his very. best when things 
are at their worst, and has, time and again, pulled things out of the 
fire in tournaments by declining to recognise that the battle was lost ; 
and Major Vivian Lockett, than whom the 17th never produced a 
better man—on his day. And that is saying a very great deal, for he 
belongs to a regiment with a great polo tradition behind it. 


* * * 


] ut to revert to Cannes, I do not at the moment think that we 

have, bar my old pal ‘' Rattle,’’ any international form in the 
making. Lord Rocksavage is above the average or he would never 
have got his jacket for the 9th Lancers; but whether in the tests to 
come he will develop international form remains to be seen. He is 
an ideal back, always well mounted, and not even a Big Four rush 
as we knew it before we discovered the antidote—a counter-rush—is 
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THE FIRE 


By ‘° Sabretache.”’ 


likely to upset him. In the Hurlingham handicap list of 1914, 
upon which we must base our calculations more or less, he 
was a 9 point man; but then so were many others who were 
not considered quite international form. So much must 
depend upon how things shape when we really get down to 
business in the coming season here. We have lost such a lot 
of good men in the war that we must look for new blood to 
reinforce the old brigade. The one great gain, however, is 
that we have now a really representative selection committee, 
a thing which was conspicuous only by its absence in 1914, 
and though it is no certainty that we shall manage to hold 
the Cup we then won back, it is equally possible that the 
‘“enemy’’ will be faced by as many difficulties as we are. 
Ponies of international tournament form are not at the moment 
plentiful, but it is astonishing how when the demand arises 
the supply is usually forthcoming, and we have still a good 
bit of time before us before we are compelled to face the foe. 


* 2 * 


A “Dragon "’ officer has sent me the following very enter- 
taining notes of his experiences with the Ward, which 
pack has always held a high reputation for providing a great 
ride for anyone with his heart in the right place, and any amount of 
‘‘larfable’’ incidents. My correspondent writes :— 

‘‘T went to the Ward’s last meet and was a bit late, so hounds 
had moved off and I met them on my-way. The first thing I saw 
was the deer cart, followed by about thirty motors, traps, bicycles, 
car-men, and pedestrians. Next, aclosely packed mass of equestrians 
all jostling one another to get next to hounds—and sandwiched in 
amongst these three red coats, the master, Mr. Moore, and two 
whips. About 20 per cent. of the men wear black coats and top 
hats—the rest rat-catcher. There are as many women out as men, 
many astride, one or two well turned out, others looking like circus 
riders. All the way up to the enlargement the column of cavalry push, 
barge, and kick in order to get a good start when hounds are laid on, 
as this is important with the Ward. As you proceed to the enlarge- 
ment a nice-looking grey-haired gentleman, Mr. D——, a well- 
known follower of the Ward and Meath hounds, takes your money, 
(Continued on p. iv) 


MAJOR “RATTLE” BARRETT 


Snapped on the polo ground at Cannes. He is the manager 
“sportif’”? of the Polo Club de la Céte d’Azur and also of 
Hurlingham, where he was the international captain in 1914 
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POLO AT CANNES. 


COLONEL EBVANS IS PLAYING IN THE CANNES TEAM SIR PYERS MOSTYN IS ALSO PLAYING FOR CANNES 


COUNTESS B. DE MR. C. T. GARLAND, MISS ENOS, AND MISS GARLAND MR. BOB EGAN 
POURTALES On the polo ground Playing for the “‘ Bagatelle” 
team 


A fair Parisienne at Cannes 


Cannes, which is at present the hub of the polo universe, is full of well-known people in the world of English polo. Major 
“Rattle” Barrett, the polo secretary of Hurlingham and the famous skipper_of the English 1914 International team which brought 
back the polo “ ashes’ from America, is the Manager “Sportif,” and the Duc de Guiche, who is the donor of the Cannes Polo 
Challenge Cup, now in process of being played for, is the President of the Polo Club de la Cote d'Azur. Captain Peto, Lord 
Rocksavage, Sir Pyers Mostyn, Mr. Bob Egan, Colonel Evans, and others are amongst English polo celebrities who are present. 
The Duke of Connaught witnessed a recent match between Cannes and the “Bagatelles,” and complimented the Baron J. de 
Mayromet de St. Marc, who-is a member of the polo committee of the Cercle Nautique, upon the excellence of the 
arrangements and the polo ground 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 
THE HON. MRS. McLAREN 


Was, before her marriage in 1910, Miss 
Macnaghten, the younger daughter of 
Sir Melville Macnaghten, C.B. Her hus- 
band, the Hon, Henry Duncan McLaren, 
is the son and heir to Lord Aberconway, 
and is the Liberal member for the 
Bosworth Division of Leicestershire 


Roden, and herself. 


Her sore. throat pre- 


IN TOWN @ OUT 


By Christopher. 


HAT clever, enter- 

| prising woman, Lady 
Marcia Black, is 

taking a few pupils 

on her poultry farm at Hurst 
Green, Sussex. She is a 
sister of the Earl of Roden, 
who was recently elected 
an Irish representative peer, 
and she had a July wedding 
to Major Robert Barclay 
Black a few days before 


the war broke out. The 
Jocelyns are devoted to 
amateur theatricals, and 


Lady Marcia was to have 
acted at the Court Theatre, 
a few weeks before the 
wedding, in a play written 
by her mother, the Coun- 
tess 
fo) 


brother, being unfit for ser- 
vice, drove an ambulance in 
France. Bravo the Con- 


sidines ! 
* * * 

@©2 Shrove Tuesday there 

is a very grand affair 
at St. Margaret's, West- 
minster—the wedding of the 
Duke and Duchess of Marl- 
borough’s eldest son, the 
Marquis of Blandford, and 
Earl Cadogan’s niece, the 
Hon. Alexandra Mary Hilda 
Cadogan, fourth daughter 
of the late Viscount Chel- 
sea and the Hon. Lady 
Meux. Lord Blandford’s 
wealth, present and _ pro- 
spective, is enough to make 
Upes 
poor 


things ache in these hard times. 
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Bassano 
L. KAY-SHUTTLEWORTH 


MRS. 


The only daughter of the late General 

the Hon. Francis Bridgeman, recently 

became engaged to Brig.-General W. B. M. 

King, a distinguished Canadian ‘‘gun- 

ner.”’ Her late husband was the elder 

son of Lord Shuttleworth, to whom her 
young son is now heir 


Most of it 


vented rehearsals of it, however, and it was 
not seen, but she appeared very successfully 
in Captain Drew on Leave. Acting with her 
was “Mr. R. Barclay,” whom it needed no 
very shrewd guess to identify as Major R. 
Barclay Black, her future husband. 

: * * * 
Alehere is to be quite an uproar of wedding 

bells between now and next Wednesday 
(which is Ash Wednesday) for young couples 
who want to settle down before Lent is upon 
them. Mr. Guy Rogers and Miss Phyllis 
Egerton are among the Saturday batch—an 
unusually heavy one for that day. Mr. Rogers 
is the eldest son of those popular Radnorshire 
people, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Coltman- 
Rogers of Stanage Park, near Llandrindod 
Wells, and Hagnaby Priory, Lincolnshire. 
Mr. Coltman-Rogers inherited Hagnaby from 
a Pocklington-Coltman, and recently made 
Coltman his first surname by Royal licence. 
He is one of the leading agriculturists in the 
lovely Welsh border country, and if you talk 
to him about Welsh cobs and polo ponies you 
will hear something to your advantage. Miss 
Egerton, only daughter of Mr. Francis Egerton 
(Lord Ellesmere’s eldest brother), is one of 
the girls for whom a dance was given last July. 

* * * 

jay eae The Maclaine of Lochbuie, late of 

the 15th Hussars and now of the music- 
halls, gives his ‘‘ extra turn’’ with Miss Olive 
Stewart-Richardson at St. Margaret’s, West- 
min- 
ster, 
o n 


Monday, and the wedding 


Bertram Park 


MISS GEORGINA SEELEY 


A new portrait of Miss Georgina Seeley, the 
second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frederick 
Seeley, of Hale, Cheshire, who has announced 
her engagement to Mr. Frank Cecil Meyer, only 
son of Sir Carl and Lady Meyer of 2, Weymouth 
Street, W., and Shortgrove, Newport, Essex 


Neumann at St. 


Paul's, 


was brought into the family by the marriage 
of the duke, his father, with Mr. William K. 
Vanderbilt's daughter. Mr. Vanderbilt is 
making him a wedding present of an invest- 
ment that will yield him £10,000 a year, and 
his mother is giving him a furnished house in 
London; her presents to the bride (Queen 
Alexandra’s godchild) are a pearl necklace 
and a tiara. 
it * * 
t will be remembered that the duchess a few 
weeks ago sold a tiara at Christie’s for 
£25,000. Her beautiful London residence, 
Sunderland House, is now the London head- 
quarters of the League of Nations; and it may 
almost be said, so active in public affairs is 
she, that her principal London seat is now on 
the London County Council. 
* * * 


p\aeees important wedding on the same day 
takes place at Westminster Abbey, a 
privilege for which the bride, Miss Frances 
Carnegie, has to thank the influential position 
of her father, Canon Carnegie, the Sub-Dean, 
who married Mr. Joseph Chamberlain’s widow. 
The bridegroom, Mr. Basil Peto’s eldest son, 
Michael, of the Coldstream Guards, is the 
grandson of a Baptist, which gives a dash of 
sectarian piquancy to the event. 
* * * 
aie wind up this tale of weddings, Captain 
Victor Wombwell will, on the same day, 
marry 
Miss 


Sybil 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 
THE HON. CLARE PETRE 


Is the younger daughter of the late 
Lord Petre and aunt to the present 
peer, who is five years old. She is very 
fond of sport and spends a lot of her time 
in the country. The family are well known 
in Essex, where they have three seats 


will be filmed and thrown 
on the screen that evening 
at the halls where he has 
been playing ‘‘ to capacity.’’ 
Which shows how our old 
nobility is moving with the 
times. On the same day 
Lord Penrhyn’s half-sister, 
Miss Nesta Douglas-Pennant 


. (half-sister, too, of Violet, 


who is so full of libel 
action worries just now), is 
marrying Major E. C. T. 
Warner, D.S.O., of the 
Scots Guards, at the Guards’ 
Chapel ; and Captain Talbot 
Considine weds Miss 
““Tommy’’ White. Captain 
Considine is now the eldest 
son of the late Sir Heffernan 
Considine, for his brother, 
Heffernan, was killed just 
over three years ago. 
Another brother also fell 
in action, he himself and a 
third brother have been 
wounded, and the youngest 
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Knightsbridge. We are still 
rather unfamiliar with Cap- 
tain Wombwell’s new sur- 
name, for it was as Captain 
Graham Menzies that he 
fought through the war with 
the Scots Guards, and it was 
under that name that his 
engagement was announced 
last November. He is the 
eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Graham Menzies, of Hally- 
burton, Forfarshire, a fine 
property which his paternal 
grandfather bought from the 
Marquis of Huntly for 
£235,000. But he is also heir 
to historic Newburgh Park, 
left him by his maternal 
grandfather, Sir George 
Wombwell, acondition being 
that he should adopt the 
Wombwell name and arms. 
His bride’s father, Sir 
Sigismund Neumann, left 
£2,250,000, in which she 
shared handsomely. 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MISS CLARE MURPHY 


The announcement of whose engagement 
was recently made, is a daughter of the 
late Mr. T. F. Murphy of Fradswell 
Hall, Stafford, and Estancia Arenal, 
Uruguay. Her fiancé is Major W. B. 
Hayley, D.S.O., of the R.H.A. 
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Lady Howard de Walden is a daughter 


During the war, 1915-16, 
and at the Dardanelles with the 2' 


de Walden, who has also mus 
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LO, WEY Hy Dp if 
Mi VM a La fy) CU) 


This, B'lov'dest, is the sad sight of the perfect lady who is just * going down” 


version of the Sleeping Sickness.—Lovingly, Priscitva 
P.S.—The happy visitor does look startled, doesn't he! 
P.S.S.—Rather an embarrassing sort of incident, n’est-ce pas ? 


P.S.S.S.— Which of 'em is compromising t'other ! (Nasty mind I have got . . . 


¢ 


wonder if there was ever a soul so perplexed as I, B'lov’dest ? 
I am torn between two loves. I am also hesitating 
between my natural laziness and my equally natural 
ambition !—the ambition to create a home of mine really- 
own! I have discovered an unfurnished flat that is actually 
to let. It is situated in the most charming quarter of Paris, 
it is the top floor of a house that stands alone in a big garden, 
it is not too expensive, and the proprietor does not mind my 
Scally-wag . indeed, his wife gave him (gave the Scally, 
not the proprietor) a lump of sugar on the spot. ’Iwas a case 
of love at first sight. The flat, therefore, is all that it should be, 
and much besides. Also, I did not so much discover it as that 
it thrust itself upon me. 


* * * 


A 2ne-Marie came back from the “auxiliary”’ post office the 

other morning brandishing a dirty slip of paper that bore 
an address. An advertisement that the auxiliary post office 
was to post in its auxiliary window! There is no place on 
earth more like a little village, you know, than this quarter of 
Passy! The Young Lady, with whom I do much trade in stamps 
and registered parcels, knows of the smallness of my 
garconniére, and “having consideration” for me was 
blessedly, officiously anxious to make herself useful! She 
“held up” the advertisement for a couple of hours so 
as to give me a splendid two hours’ start. 


2 = * 


e went—the Scally and I—we saw, and we conquered. 

The flat is ours for the signing of the lease and 

the désemboursement of a certain respectable sum. For 
in these post-war times of trust and confidence one pays 
in advance, O B’lov’dest! It is all that can be wished, 
and more! The Scally—when he has been licked into 
keeping off the flower beds—will be welcome in the garden. 
The bath-room, central heating, and telephone are being 
“put in,” and above the flat proper is a studio, the dream 
of all bachelors. . . .! All these wonders can be 
mine. . . . It is half-past eleven; at twelve I am to 
sign the lease—if I care to—and yet my hat is not on 

and I am supinely scribbling here. 


* * * 


Ar you angrily cussing and pushing me from the depth 
of your literary chair? Don’t rush me, B’lov’dest, 

I have been so happy here! In this weeny furnished 
hole. Life has been such a pic-nic. Things have been 
muddled at times, but gorgeously handy at others ; 
and now I am menaced by the looming horror of rates 
and taxes of chimneys that have to be swept 
once yearly,” of carpets, and pots and PADS aie somes 
A home—bachelor or otherwise—is a very great 


with the new 


haven't I ?) 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


responsibility. . . But then life is always “one 
darn’d thing after another,” and after all, one can 
always get used to responsibilities. . . B’lov’dest, 
I’m off. Where’s my hat ? 


* * % 


“[ here aan it’s done . and the great 

adventure has begun. I think I am perfectly 
happy now that the plunge has been taken . . . 
but does one ever know when one is truly happy ? 
I think I was, though, for at least three hours on 
Tuesday evening! This happened at the most ’clusive 
répétition générale of the week—Henry Bataille’s 
new piece at the Gymnase, l’Animateur, played 
by... . oh, several men that I’m not fond of 
é and that most wonderful young actress, 
Yvonne de Bray. She is magnificent. Human, 
vivid . . . simple. In her» sincerity and sim- 
plicity she is a sort of female Guitry, and she is 
young, pretty, exquisitely built how I 
admire her! 

* / * 

Brety, and very very baldly, l’Animateur shows 

us the triumph of mind over matter. é 
We see a nan, great-hearted, intellectual, pleading for the people 
in the columns of the big daily paper he directs. His opinions 
come into conflict with the interests of the shareholders. Other 
misfortunes crowd upon him.. He resigns. He knows that for 
years his wife has been unfaithful to him he bears 
with her for the sake of his daughter . that very day he 
is taunted with the fact that the child is not his . . .. he 
faces his wife with the question. Her silence admits the 
truth. Since, at all events, she intended to leave him 
after his journalistic débdcle, what matter if he knows every- 
thing now. 
% * * 


“T*he daughter arrives—a magnificently - played scene by 
Yvonne de Bray—is told by the mother of the pending 
divorce, and the girl rushes into the arms of the man whom she 
believes to be her father. How can I tell you the remaining 
acts when the daughter also discovers the truth, and the last 
scene of all, when she begs the political rival of her father not 

to publish a book in which the whole pitiful story is told? . . 
It is a wonderful play and Yvonne de Bray, I cannot 
(Continued on p. xvi) 


BOBBING AT ST. MORITZ 


A good snapshot of Miss Astor, a daughter of Lady Ribblesdale and her 
first husband, the late Colonel John Jacob Astor, with Miss Sonia Keppel, 
the younger daughter of Mrs. George Keppel, whose husband is brother 
to the Earl of Albemarle. 


They are staying at the Palace Hotel, St. 
Moritz, and thoroughly enjoying the winter sports 


Fesruary 11, 1920 


[No. 972, 


THE TATLER 


ACTION AND REACTION 


r) 
a 
2 
v4 
=) 
* 
| 
jaa] 
Z 
° 
| 
ie} 
oO 


‘44,0 


arn Bates a-- 


_— 


—AND IN 1920 


c 


171 


No. 972, Fepruary 11, 1920) THE TATLER 


Fk AIR FROM THE MADDING CROWD. 


SS MW 


re re ee 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS RENEE KELLY 


Some outdoor snapshots of Miss Renee Kelly, who is now away on holiday after completing an eight months’ run as the “poor 


little rich girl” in ‘‘ The Cinderella Man,’’ which has been withdrawn from the Queen’s. She is shortly returning to London to 

appear at the Coliseum in a new one-act play entitled ‘‘Bobbie Settles Down.’’ Miss Kelly will always be remembered as the 

lovable Judy in ‘‘ Daddy Long-Legs,’’ and her more recent successes include the leading réles in ‘‘ Fair and Warmer’ and 
“Nothing But the Truth” 
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IN “SYLVIA'S 
LOVERS.’’ 


Bertram Park, Dover Street 


MISS BETTY CHESTER 


i ine in ‘‘ Sylvia’s Lovers,’ now at the Duke of York’s, Miss Betty Chester proves herself one of 
tne LCE Sa EE TEER ste overflowing with vitality and with a heaven-sent sense of humour. She is a veritable 
discovery in a somewhat arid time. Last year Miss Chester played Audrey in Mr. Playfair’s production of * As You Like It”’ at 
Stratford-on-Avon, and has since appeared at the Lyric Theatre, Hammersmith, in Make Believe’ and “The Younger 

Generation,” as well as doing good work with the Birmingham Repertory Company. Miss Chester is bound to progress 
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Sailors, 

‘iH HERE there’s a Jack Tar, there the girls are!’’— 
runs the pantomime song. And I, for one, don’t 
blame them! Do you? There is something 

about a sailor which is rather like a breath of 
fresh air—though maybe it’s the uniform “as does it ’’—which, 
in parenthesis, is the way of uniforms, even Picture Palace 
ones. At any rate, the life of a sailor is a life of health, and 

a sailor seems to exude this same healthiness wherever he 
goes. And, if there be anything more attractive than good 
health—to possess it, or even to regard it—I should like to know 
what it is! After all, the paint and powder which women use 
in the fond hope that men are attracted thereby is only a crude 
way of assuming perfect physical health—though it deceives, 
alas! nobody except she who paints and powders. However— 
as one remarks of people about whom there is nothing else to 
say—she “ means well’; that is to say, she desires to bring 
wherever she goes that assumption of youth and health which 
always proves so irresistible a fascination to all and sundry. 
And if you are in perfect health, is there any colour so 
becoming as blue? If there is, I should like 
to know it too. And that is where the sailor 
scores over the soldier—among the “ gurls,” 
I mean. His open air life gives him colour 
and that wonderful clearness of the eye 
which belongs exclusively to those who live 
their lives on the high seas; and somebody or 
other, in the far distant past, chose, con- 
sciously or unconsciously, blue for the colour 
of his uniform. And not all the dress- 
designers who ever advertised themselves, or 
were advertised, could have chosen better, if 
the choice were made with one eye on utility 
and the other on the heart feminine. That is 
why sailors go as a rule from one sentimental 
triumph to another, and only the termination 
of “leaf”? prevents them being married long 
before they usually desire. And the fact of 
their going away also helps towards their 
ultimate attractiveness. When the. feminine 
heart loves, it wants a complete monopoly. 
But in the case of a sailor, she has to share 
his society with his country, which also 
demands submission. So he has to love her 
and leave her. True, he leaves her to go 
to live among men; and that is her only 
consolation. But ships have been known to 
put into port, and sailors have been known 
to go ashore, and . . . well, you know 
the song which tells us that sailors have a 
wife wherever their ship casts anchor. Thus 
it is that the healthiness of him, the beauty 
of him in his uniform, and the uncertainty 
of him when he is once out of his loved one’s 
sight, makes him usually of such irresistible 
appeal to the “gurls” that it may be said 
that no woman can really and truly live at 
peace with herself and with a sailor until 
she has reached that stage of matrimony 
when “absence” really brings relief, when you do not worship 
your partner-in-chains so much as put up with him for just so 
long as he doesn’t go out and get drunk. 

* * 

The Life of a Sailor, 

N nd, strange as it may sound, very few people—even sailor’s 
tA “ vives"’—know anything about the daily life of the sailor 
Because the navy is the senior service, by that 
fact alone we ought to know more about it. But we don’t. 
We know far more about the life of the soldier. The navy is 
the ‘‘ Silent Service,’ and sailors are, for the most part, silent 
about themselves and their affairs even when they come ashore. 
Maybe, there is nothing much to tell, except the daily routine 
which will not interest many. But even in the war, the navy 
still kept its secrets to itself. One knows far more about the 
suffering in the trenches than of the suffering in the North Sea. 
And yet the suffering in the North Sea must have been quite 
as acute, 2nd the tedium of its monotonous days and weeks 
and months infinitely more boring. But no writer, or very few, 
has ever taken his courage in his own hands to tell us all 
about it in book form. So, except that we know that the navy 


skating rink at 


* 


on board ship. 


LADY UFFINGTON 


Is among those happy people enjoy- 
ing the winter sports in Switzerland, 
and was snapped on the Grand Hotel 


St. 


husband is heir to Lord Craven 
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By 
Richard King. 


guarded our shores, and to the sailors our thanks must go for 
being able to live through the tragic five years at all, we know 
very little else than the fact that they accomplished their busi- 
ness. And thus a book like “ A Sea-Lawyer’s Log ” (Methuen), 
by William Lang, is tremendously interesting, since it lifts the 
veil which hides from the land-lubbers the hopes and fears, the 
excitements and the boredom, the routine and the hardship 
which went to make up the sailor’s life on board ship in war 
time. Mr. Lang was one of those who joined the senior 
service “for the period of hostilities,’ and his book, as the 
cover so truly states, does depict, and depicts very vividly, “the 
toil, the tedium, the humour, and the pathos of the men who 
form the Sure Shield of Empire.” 
2 2 
Information for Land-lubbers. 
An4 so one follows him from the first day of his enlistment 
until he has become, comparatively speaking, an old hand 
in the navy, in breathless interest. A delightful description of 
his first “ leaf” ashore brings his most readable book to a close; 
or rather, I should say, a few anecdotes of the “ Price of 
Admiralty ” end it on a solemn but inspiring 
note. And in between we have a vivid 
description of the life of the sailor in war— 
interesting, breezy, often humorous, and 
occasionally pathetic, as the occasion de- 
mands. The whole is a most interesting and 
delightful book, a book which ought to be 
read by everyone for whom the life of the 
sailor beyond the life he leads on shore and 
as we see it photographed during peace-time 
reviews is as mysterious as it is interesting. 
And, incidentally, we learn a great deal more 
than merely the routine of the life of a sailor 
on board ship. Perhaps we learn a little 
more than the average sailor knows himself, 
especially concerning the origin of many cf 
those customs with which he is so familiar as 
to ask no questions concerning them. Take 
this instance: “ There is a custom of saluting 
the quarter-deck which is still in force in the 
navy. -This is not done from any sense of 
reverence for that particular part of the ship, 
but merely because the quarter-deck happens 
to correspond to the poop of the old Tudor 
galleon of pre-Reformation days, upon which 
hung a crucifix thus reverenced by the officers 
and men. I suppose more than three centuries 
have elapsed since a King’s ship carried a 
crucifix as part of its fittings, but the spot 
where this emblem was accustomed to hang 
is still reverenced.”” There is another delight- 
ful chapter on ‘Christmas Day on Board 
Ship,’ and another on the local concert, and 
yet another one on ‘Sabbath Morn at the 
Base”; but these are only three chapters in 
a book which is thoroughly interesting and 
readable from first to last. The life of the 
average sailor and the character of the men 
who go down to the sea in ships have rarely 
been better described that by Mr. William Lang, whose “ Sea- 
Lawyer’s Log” ought to prove as popular as it is entirely 
absorbing. 


* 


Moritz. Her 


* " ba 


Thoughts from ‘‘A Sea-Lawyer’s Log.” 
- Verily, cleanliness comes a long way ahead of godliness in 
the senior service. If you are ever in doubt as to what 

to do with anything in the navy, from a battle-cruiser to a 
knife-lanyard, it is always safe to wash it as a preliminary.” 

“Among the minor sufferings which war inflicts upon the 
sailor is the solicitude of his long-shore friends in inquiring how 
he manages to fill in his time while waiting for the dawn of 
SDetehagesu 

“A corporal asked a new sailor what his religion might be. 
‘ Ain’t got none,’ responded the unabashed pagan. ‘That won’t 
do ’ere, me lad,’ amended the corporal. ‘You got to ’ave some 
bloody religion in the navy. Now, wot church did you go to 
outside?’ ‘ Didn’t go to church,’ replied the stoker aggressively. 
‘Church of England !’ exclaimed the corporal triumphantly. 
‘Why the ’ell couldn’t you say that at once ?’” 


(Continucd on p, 175) 
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PUSSYFOOTING. By George Belcher. 
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Passenger: Is it raining, porter ? 
Porter (fed up): No; it’s rainin’ water 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


“No one will ever understand the sailor who does not live 
with him on the lower deck and see him in all the vicissitudes 
through which it pleases an all-wise Providence to bring 
him.” 

: * ae * 

A Sea Biography. 
s Personal Record,’’ by Joseph Conrad, is, as the title 
suggests, an autobiography of a period of his life at sea, 
but it is also, incidentally, an account of how his famous story, 
‘“* Almayer’s Folly’ was written. The book has been published 
before, but it is now issued in a new edition by Messrs. Dent, 
and with a new preface by the author. In this preface he 
seeks to destroy the legend that English is to him an alien 
language, and that his complete mastery of it is a semi- 
miraculous tour de force. “I have always felt myself looked 
upon somewhat in the light of a phenomenon,” he writes, “a 
position which outside the circus world cannot be regarded as 
desirable. It needs a special temperament for one to derive 
much gratification from the fact of 
being able to do freakish things 
intentionally, and, as it were, from 
mere vanity. The truth of 
the matter,” he goes on to say, “ is 
that my faculty to write in English is 
as natural as any aptitude with which 
I might have been born. I havea 
strange and overpowering feeling 
that it had always been an inherent 
part of myself. English was for me 
neither a matter of choice nor 
adoption. Themerest idea of choice 
had never entered my head. And 
as to adoption—well, yes, there was 
adoption; but it was I who was 
adopted by the genius of the lan- 
guage, which, directly I came out of 
the stammering stage, made me its 
own so completely that its very 
idioms, I truly believe, had a direct 
action on my temperament and 
fashioned my still plastic character.” 


* * * 


The Autobiography of a Conjurer, 
[2 “Twenty Years of Spoof and 
Bluff” (Jenkins), the author, 
“ Carlton”’—so well known and popu- 
lar on the music halls as a conjurer- 
comedian—relates the fact that men 
employed by the big variety agencies 
go round the country visiting music 
halls, their business being to “ price” 
the various turns and to report their 
own valuation to head - quarters. 
This might have been applied to the 
present volume, which, at the price 
of twelve shillings and sixpence, 
seems an “ orfful lot” to pay for a 
volume of anecdotes and experiences 
and a few illustrations from photo- 
graphs, amusing though they be. 
However that is a criticism not 
against Mr. Carlton, who has written 
an entertaining and easily readable book, but of the publisher, 
“Twenty Years of Spoof and Bluff” is the lightest of light litera- 
ture, butis a delightful volume for the “ odd half hour”? now and 
then. It begins when the author, as a London boy out of work, 
but with the ambition to become a conjurer, “‘ bested” a street- 
corner entertainer by doing the tricks which the aforesaid 
entertainer was inveigling the crowd to accomplish for the large 
amount of one penny, and in the hope of obtaining a watch if 
successful, Time after time “ Carlton’”’ managed to perform the 
feat, and as the entertainer bought back the watches he thus 
won for three shillings and sixpence, he was well on the way to 
making a little fortune had not the proprietor of the show, in 
default of having his business broken up, persuaded him to come 
into partnership and take up his stand at the next street-corner to 
work there on a percentage basis. It wasnot a glorious beginning, 
butit settled “ Carlton’s ” profession for life, and it started him on 
the path which eventually led to fame and fortune. After this 
beginning, he tells us of his life as a travelling showman and of 
all the fun and disappointment of a travelling showman’s life, 


MRS. 


IVOR BACK 


Is on the executive committee of the 
Slipper’? Ball, which is to be held on February 17 
at the Savoy in aid of the Silver Badge Training 
Centre for Disabled Soldiers and 
workshops for their employment. 
Mr. Ivor Back, the well-known surgeon 


until, later on, he gets his first chance to become a real music- 
hall performer. Henceforth, his life becomes comparatively 
easy. His success at the Palace Theatre, when the Palace 
Theatre was “ variety,’”’ put the final seal on his success. The 
book is full of amusing anecdotes. And occasionally he reveals 
an unconscious humour which is very entertaining; as, for 
example, when, being shown round Wentworth Woodhouse by 
Countess Fitzwilliam, whom he did not know and took to bea 
“ governess, or something of that sort,’ discovers his mistake— 
and apologises, although he had apparently been perfectly polite 
to the lady! : 
* # & 

A “Cruel”? Comedy. 
[fyou want to read a most amusing book—beg, borrow, or steal 

“The Old Indispensables” (Martin Secker), by Edward 
Shanks. It is a book to keep you ‘“‘on the smile” through the 
wettest, dreariest day, even when your income tax paper has 
come to you with your early-morning cup of tea. But I 
should think it is a book which will 
make “ Whitehall” and every Go- 
vernment office simply squirm with 
fury. For it is a description of an 
imaginary office which, during the 
war, held everything and everybody 
up. It wascalled the Circumvention 
Branch of the Circumlocution Office, 
and this description of its personnel 
and how it was recruited, its many 
and unaccountable “ flittings,’ and 
the extraordinary way in which it 
carried on business, is one of the 
very funniest stories which has been 
born through the war. And I dare 
suspect that there is more than a 
trolley -load of truth in it too. 
Edward Shanks evidently knows 
what he is talking about. No out- 
sider could possibly “vision” that 
reality of which this book is the 
outcome. There is an account of 
the uproar after the search of a 
letter, which presumably came from 
a certain Sir Ephraim Hogg, which 
had been’ “mislaid” these three 
months, a letter which, it turns out, 
was never received at all, but origi- 
nated in the bad writing of a secre- 
tary who had written, ‘ See Estimates 
No. 55,’ which is absolutely price- 
less. And here is a description of 
what one of the heroic “ wash-outs”’ 
discovered when gazing through his 
office window into another of the 
Government offices after the inhabi- 
tants had gone: “Presently the 
light went up again in the room 
across the street and Cyril stared at 
it with wearied interest. But he saw 
only a charwoman, vigorously picking 
up all the movable articles in the 
room and promptly putting them 
down again in different places. His 
interest deepened as he watched. 
This curious display seemed to suggest an explanation of what he 
invariably foundin his own room when he entered it in the morn- 
ing. Hestudied the charwoman intently, and observed, with the 
emotions of a scientist discovering the vagaries of a refractory 
molecule, how she took the waste-paper basket and placed it on 
the table and took the inkstand and placed it on the floor.” 


Claude Harris 


“Hunt the 


the co-operative 
She is the wife of 


MR. RICHARD KING’S THREE IMMENSELY 
SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


‘“*WITH SILENT FRIENDS” (Seventeenth Edition). 5s. net. 
**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition). 5s. net. 
And (recently published) 

The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.”’ 6s. net. 


Of all bookse!lers, or from the publishers, Messrs. Jordan-Gaskell, Ltd., 
Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C 
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DANCER. 


“MORRIS” 
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MISS KATHLEEN DILLON 
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igs Kathleen Dillon, who is one of the most distinguished dancers in the coterie formed by 


A new character portrait study of M 


Miss Morris scored big successes with the 


ts abode in the artistic regions of Chelsea. 
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ich she stage-managed and produced at her bijou theatre during the pantom 
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GOLF AND TENNIS 
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MRS. J. S. GENNELL GENERAL SIR J. HANBURY WILLIAMS DAME NELLIE MELBA 
AND HIS DAUGHTER, DOROTHY 


LORD FOLEY MAJOR FAUDEL-PHILLIPS AND MRS. BOND MISS G. M. YULE 
The 


Riviera has this year attracted large crowds of society visitors in search of sunshine, and go'f and tennis divide 
honours with the tables. The races, too, attract big attendances. The Shah of Persia ‘picked’ three out of four 
winners at the Nice steeplechases, but is reported to have had less luck as a “ plaque-planter”’ at Monte, where there 
has been a lot of high play. Visitors are finding the prices enormously increased, of course, but with the “ Bradbury,” 
or ‘Fisher,’ worth about forty-five francs, it is doubtless. cheaper to live on the Cote d'Azur than in London. Nice 


The above snapshots of golf enthusiasts were taken on the links and the terrace of the club house at Cannes. 
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BY THE MEDITERRANEAN. 


LORD BEAVERBROOK LORD BEAVERBROOK, COMMANDER EYRES LORD BEAVERBROOK 
MONSELL, AND MRS. HORNE 


MRS. MARTIN AND LADY FASHION AT THE TENNIS MLLE. LBNGLEN AND MADAME 
KENNARD COURTS SARCANO 


is presenting a “redecorated’’ appearance. Many of the large hotels which were used as hospitals during the war have since 
been put in order, and the battle of flowers last week, for which stands were erected along the Promenade des Anglais, assumed 
its old pre-war gaiety. We show some of the lucky leisured on the ever-popular tennis courts at Monte Carlo, where play is 
always in full swing. Mlle. Lenglen has remained practically invincible, but suffered defeat in the mixed doubles at the Carlton 
Club at Cannes when partnered with M. Albarran, a leading French player, against Miss E. Ryan and Mr. M. J. G. Ritchie. 


She had her revenge, however, in the singles, and beat Miss Ryan with the loss of only one game, 
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From a painting by Lionel Edwards. 
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SOCIETY IN THE SUNNY SOUTH. 


COLONEL .PRETYMAN-NEWMAN, M.P., MRS. HUGH FLOWER (LORD CLAUDE FASHION AT THE 
HAMILTON’S DAUGHTER), LADY DOUGHTY, AND A FRIEND NICE RACES 


Sb 


CAPTAIN V. HARDING AND MR. ROBERT MISS R. ORRED, MISS A. CATHCART, AND MRS. 
FULTON HAROLD SAVILE 


The Riviera has come into its own again and is thronged with Je beau monde, who were denied to some considerable extent 
during the war the sunny pleasures of these winter resorts. The races, casinos, polo, and tennis are all running on the old lines 
and attended by brilliant crowds 
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AT THE NICE RACES. 


H.R.H. THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT AND LADY WORTHINGTON 


A snapshot of the Duke of Connaught with Lady Worthington, taken at the Nice races. The Duke is looking much better and 

has recovered from his recent indisposition, and is as popular at Cannes as he is everywhere else. Lady Worthington is the wife of 

Colonel Sir Edward Scott Worthington, who is medical officer to the Duke, and was before her marriage in 1914 Mise Winifred 
Jean Wallace of Glassinghall, Dunblane. She is a sister of Captain Ruan Wallace 
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* Discovered ” 


Vibes Dentifrice 


NE recognised method of teaching children converts 
each lesson intoa game. This principle was un- 
wittingly embodied in producing Gibbs Dentifrice— 


and the children discovered it. 


They all find the “fun” in smothering the teeth in the 
bubbly foam that works its way into every tiny interstice 
and tooth crevice, even though they don’t realise that this 
pearly lather is arresting decay, tartar formation, preserving 
the enamel and keeping the gums healthy. 


Their delighted wonderment is evoked by the after-feeling 


Your 


: GIBBS DENTRIFRICE, De Luxe 

H Refills (De Luxe Size only) ... 
: GIBBS DENTIFRICE, Popular Size 
| GIBBS COLD CREAM FOAM, Jars _... 
: GIBBS COLD CREAM SOAP, per SEES 7d. 
H Per Box of 3 Tablets ... 1/9 


Be) | GIBBS DENTAL CREAM, 
A Tubes 
veel 


Flasks ~ ... 
GIBBS CRYSTALL IZED B 
Enamelled_ Case 7 
D. & WG PBB Ss, td: Cc. 


Send 6d. in stamps for Sample Box of 
Gibbs Toilet Prebarations 


(Dept. 


Children will Readily 


Popular Size 6d. De Luxe Size 1/3 (Refills, De Luxe Size only, 10d.). 


GIBBS WIND SIFTED TALCUM POWDER, 


that is “like a breeze in the mouth,” a daily sensation that 
never palls. 


It is easy, too, for children to use the solid cake of Gibbs— 
nothing to spill or squeeze out, soil hands or clothes. Even 
tiny tots can rub it on the brush and get as much dentifrice 
as they need to use. And they love to do it. 


Gibbs Dentifrice is for children of all ages. It can be used 
beneficially from the moment baby’s milk teeth are through. As 
they grow older it becomes one of the best habits of life. Twice 
yearly visits to the dentist and the twice daily use of Gibbs 
Dentifrice mean a lifetime of sound teeth for your children. 


Use Gibbs Dentifrice 


Tubes 1/- 


| GIBBS COLD CREAM 
1/- Nickel Holders ... ne 
Enamelled Holders. 7d. “& 
GIBBS COLD CREAM SHAVING ‘SOAP, ‘Cakes 
GIBBS COMPLEXION CREAM, Tubes A 
GIBBS 5H k 3d. Powders 


Crescent Ribbon SHAVING Bones 


1/- 
RILLIANTINE, ; 
pol 


Awarded Certificate of the 
Institute of Hygiene 
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BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM-TO-BE. 
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Steaight, New Bond Street 


MISS SYBIL NEUMANN AND (INSET) HER FIANCE, CAPTAIN Vv. WOMBWELL 


i i ine is to take place at St. Paul’s Church, Knightsbridge, on the 17th, when Miss Sybil Neumann marries 
Coraiseue We oueie The belies tocbe is the eldest daughter of Lady Neumann and the late Sir Sigmund Neumann. Her 
father, who was a well-known banker, died in 1916, Captain Wombwell, who is in the Scots Guards, is the eldest son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Graham Menzies of Hallyburton, Forfarshire. He has taken the name of Wombwell to fulfil the condition of his being heir- 
in-remainder to Newburgh, the historic Yorkshire Property ot ne maternal grandfather, the late Sir George Wombwell of 

alaclava fame 


185 


THE LATLER 


ON 7 the 


063 oer’? 
3 © 


O-MORROW is the 
occasion! To-mor- 
row is the birthday 
party, and to-morrow 

she will be there. To-morrow 
I must wear evening dress. 

“That’s quite easy,”’ you 
will say, at once showing the 
profundity of your ignorance, 
because I haven’t got a dress 
shirt that fits me. 

“Well,” you say, 
not get one?” 

Now getting a shirt means 
obtaining one, whether by 
begging it, borrowing it, or 
stealing it, or even, as a last 

resort, buying it. For those 
who are uninitiated I strongly recommend the first three 
methods rather than the last. 

This morning I sauntered out armed with the fixed determina- 
tion of securing: shirts—dress—white—soft—-size 144, civilian’s, 
for the use of—one. 2 

I entered Messrs. Starchem and Starchem’s and stated my 
request for a soft white shirt. ‘‘ We’ve only got ome left,” said 
the assistant, ‘‘ but it’s size 18.” 

As my doctor doesn’t approve of my sitting in a draught I 
declined his offer. 

Unabashed I entered 
another haberdasher’s 
and repeated my inquiry. 
“Haven’t one in the 
place, sir,’ said the 
salesman {blankly—and 
in the sorrowful way he 
said it I’m sure I might 
as well have inquired at 
the fishmonger’s, as my 
request conveyed no- 
thing to him. 

However, nothing 
daunted, I entered 
Messrs. Fraye and Edges’ 
shop. Here I was 
shown a shirt with a 
startling white wall- 
paper-effect which the 
shopman assured me 
was the very last thing 
in dress shirts. 

It certainly was the 
very last thing I should 
have dreamed of buying. 
He explained that the 
shirt-pickers had gone 
on strike and that there 
was a general shortage 
of shirts. So I hadn’t 
the heart to rob his 
collection. 

At Mr. Peter Jamas’ 
(visit number 4) I was 
shown a charming affair 
in silk that would have 
suited admirably a 
premiére danseuse. 
Mr. P. Jamas had heard 
of no other sort of 
shirt. 

However, as five is 
my lucky number (I 
take five lumps of sugar 


its splendcur 


“ why s 


HIRT [News Version| 
“eg, Our Short Sbirt Stor 


By Litchfield Frank. 


She will be there to be dazzled with 
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in my tea, and have had 
chicken-pox five times, and 
I once won a fives tourna- 
ment), I knew that the fifth 
attempt would succeed. 

I have bought my shirt! !! 

I was shown wonderful 
frilled and pleated designs, 
and have bought a clever 
pattern which looks like a 
pair of venetian blinds hung 
sideways each side of a pillar. 

Having recovered from my faint on hearing the price of the 
shirt, and skilfully refusing to be ensnared into buying a yellow 
and crimson check tie with blue spots‘or a pair of red and green 
socks, I made my escape and arrived home without further 
accident. 

As the banks were by this time closed I had to leave the 
shirt locked in my iron safe. 

To-morrow I shall insure it against soup dirty 
fingers, and third party risk. . . (The premium for risk 
against laundries is more than the cost of the shirt.) I must 
also have its photograph taken with me inside. 

But to-morrow she will be there to be dazzled with its 
splendour. 

As a precaution I shall wear tissue paper in front of it. 

% * * 

“ Attend all ye”? who 
in the past have been 
content to rest with your 
backs to the wall, which, 
although a commendable 
precedure in fighting a 
mob, is not to be encour- 
aged in a ball-room, 

The pianist caught 
sight of my shirt’s ap- 
pearance (containing 
me), took a deep breath, 
and struck several wrong 
notes; the electric light 
flickered, the pink ices 
turned white, and the 
hostess, after an exten- 
sive use of smelling salts, 
summoned _= enough 
strength to send for the 
Press representatives 
and a _ cinematograph 
operator. 

I was in such request 
that I filled up three 
programmes and ac- 
cepted her proposal 
(1920 happening to be 
leap year), whilst having 
to refuse eight subse- 
quent ones “owing to 
a previous engagement.” 

So that if you wish 
to cease being a “ wall- 
flower,”’ and would be- 
come instead a centre of 
interest and attraction, 
what you must do is to 
put your name down on 
the waiting list of the 
most likely outfitter, and 
eventually, when you get 
a shirt like mine, you 
will have every dance 
booked up. ‘ 
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Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MRS. GEORGE SANDYS 


Mrs. George Sandys is the wife of Major G. O. Sandys of Graythwaite Hall, in Lancashire, and 50, Grosvenor Street. Before 
her marriage two years ago she was Miss Dulcie Redford, only daughter of Sir Edward Redford, C.B. Her husband is in the 
Westmorland and Cumberland Yeomanry, and formerly served with the Royal Scots 
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Foulsham & Banfield j 
MISS JESSIE WINTER AND MR. ALFRED DRAYTON 


As Pauline Levardier and her husband, René Levardier, in the latest 
With her particular charm Miss» 
Winter gives full effect to the varied emotions of the wife whose honour 
is at stake, and Mr. Drayton, as the elderly examining magistrate who 
finds the way to revenge himself on his wife’s lover, is skilfully unpleasant 


Kingsway. production, ‘‘In the Night.” 


in his antipathetic attitude 


At the Queen’s. 


put 


aN 


AM not going to begin my remarks concerning Mr. Walter’ * 


Hackett’s new comedy, Mr. Todd's Experiment, produced 
so successfully the other evening by Mr. Owen Nares and 
Sir Alfred Butt (or should it be the other way round ?), by 
saying that Mr. Owen Nares is the woman-playgoer’s “ideal 
lover,” and that his speciality in this piece is, as it were, under 
the limelight all the way through. He may make love more 
thrillingly than anyone on the stage—I do not doubt it—but 
after all, the “ideal” love-making is the love-making of the man 
you love, no matter if he sits in silent adoration twiddling his 
thumbs; and besides, it rather minimises Mr. Nares’ great 
talent as an actor to harp continually on his sincerity in the 
love-scenes and nothing else; and he is something else—as an 
actor, I mean, apart from a stage lover—but, for those ladies 
who only go to see him act in order that they may shut their 
eyes and picture themselvesin the heroine’s place while Mr. Nares 
is uttering impassioned things, they will have the time of their 
sweet, sentimental lives in Mr. Hackett’s new play. For 
Mr. Nares makes enough love, to four different women, seven 
different times—and this “‘ enough” is surely as good as a feast, 
even to the hungry spinster’s soul. As for the comedy itself, 
its very ingenuousness disarms the carping critic. It is one 
of those backward-and-forward kind of plays which rather 
resembles a cinema drama in separate reels. It never exactly 
thrills you, but it certainly never bores you—and that is very 
nearly everything. On the whole, you are interested and 
amused all the way through; its very artlessness is an attraction 
by itself. The greatest shock of the evening—indeed, it is the 
only real shock of the evening—is to find Mr. Owen Nares, at his 
first appearances, wearing a shabby dressing-gown anda straggly 
beard! He had been disappointed in love, as he had been 
disappointed in life, and he was one of those sentimental men 
who, when the love of their life proves false, grow a beard as an 
outward sign of their embittered “in’ards.’”’ However, the 
beard soon comes off, and you can almost hear the sigh of 
relief which wells up from every female’s heart at the first sight 
of Mr. Nares’ clean chin! 
The Play. 
‘The plot is all about the heart-history of a certain Arthur 
John. At the moment when we first meet him he is 
wearing a beard—because his three disappointments regarding 
three women have embittered him of the sex. He seems to have 
become careless, not only of his dress, but of his person. Under 
these circumstances he is taken in hand bya kind of family 
council, which includes a charming young secretary, familiarly 
known as Fancy, and Mr. Todd, a friend of the family and a 
sort of general philosopher to all those in doubt. This Mr. Todd 
conceives the idea that Arthur John may be made once more a 
buoyant young man by being introduced to the three ladies who 
have wrecked his life as they appear at this later date. The 
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experiment is duly arranged. With the help of a trans- 
parent curtain we are allowed to see and listen to the three 
“ farewells,” after having previouslye watched the early 
love affair. Thus we are, as it were, shot backwards 
and forwards throughout the evening, and very enter- 
taining it is too, since Mr. Hackett can write bright 
dialogue, and the little love-stories are sufficiently interest- 
ing in themselves to keep your attention always riveted 
to the stage. The first of these love- affairs was to the 
proverbial sweet-seventeen “ flapper.’’? She wasa parson’s 
daughter when Arthur John was a boy from Harrow. But 
her father wanted a holiday in the»South of France, and 
she felt it her duty to wait. (Later on, this parson’s 
daughter became an over-dressed vulgarian. So he was 
well out of her!) His next love was a married woman— | 
‘*“ All second loves are married women,’ Mr. Hackett 
informs us. He met her at Biarritz, and she wanted him 
to. run away with her. But he didn’t—luckily for him! 
(Later on, she developed a fixed habit of asking young 
men to run away with her. So he was very well rid of 
her: too!) His third love was an actress; and she was 
really the most attractive of them all. Unfortunately, 
Arthur John quickly learned that she had a somewhat 
brightly-coloured past. He is heartbroken at this dis- 
covery, and gives up women asa bad job. (Later on, the mere 
actress became a successful actress and was not immediately 
interested in Arthur” John’s future. -So-even she may be 
reckoned unto his unhappiness as ‘‘an escape.”) Of course, 
all the while it is the secretary; Fancy, who was the real 
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Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS JESSIE WINTER, MR. REGINALD OWEN, 
AND MR. LESLIE FABER 


In the réle of the materialistic thief who enters the house of 
Levardier in the night, Mr. Leslie Faber makes a striking success 
and provides a most diverting character study as The Intruder. 
The above photograph shows his intrusion ‘on a love scene 
between Pauline Levardier and her beloved George Guerand 
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Th s To let Serv ce, reprocuced from 
early 18th Century design, is exquisitely 
fashioned in Sterling Silver and is 
typical of the many beautiful Services 
to be seen at the Company's London 
Showrooms. -A visit of inspection is 
cordially invited. Fullyillustrated Cata- 
lozues will be sent post free on request. 
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Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS TOOTS POUNDS 


A new photograph of one member of that clever pair, Lorna 
and Toots Pounds, who have a big reputation as variety artists. 
She is appearing in “ Pretty Peggy,’”’ a merry musical show which 
has been brought to London and put on at the Princes Theatre 


R. HENRY LYTTON tells some good stories con- 
cerning a “ wag’ who haunts a theatrical club of 
which he is a member. A well-known actor who is 
rather fond of talking about himself dropped in one 

night full of the fact that he had just left Marlborough House, 
where he had made them all simply scream. “Ah,” said the 
wag, ‘we don’t all look so funny in evening dress as you do.” 
On another occasion this same club wit had evidently prepared 
a bon mot at the expense of Sir Charles Wyndham, who was 
then in the club, sitting in David Garrick’s chair. ‘Ah, 
Wyndham,” he said, “you get more like Garrick every day.” 
“Yes,” came the unexpected retort, “and less like him every 
night.” The other was too surprised to reply. 
° * * 


H ere is another of Mr. Henry Lytton's stories. On one 

occasion when on the halls with Miss Connie Ediss in 
United Services, Mr. Lytton doubled the parts of a general 
and a recruit, and Miss Ediss did a double of the mistress and 
herown cook. When she should have come on as the mistress to 
greet the general she appeared as the cook. ‘‘ Some mistake, I 
fancy,” said Mr. Lytton; and Miss Ediss, quite equal to the 
occasion, replied, ‘‘ Yes, sir, I’ll tell the lady.” 

* * * 


I" a certain South African “dorp” a local storekeeper, 're- 

nowned both for his wealth and his “canniness,’” used to 
take advantage of his casual meeting in the club with the 
local doctor to describe the particulars of any ailment from 
which he might be suffering at the time and to ask the doctor’s 
advice. As the latter was extremely good-natured, this was 
invariably given. However, the doctor had to live, and the 
wealthy siorekeeper could well afford to pay for advice, so the 
doctor hit upon a form of “reprisal.” He accordingly visited 
the store one morning, and was greeted by the canny Scottish 
proprietor in a most friendly fashion. “ What can I do for you, 
doctor ?”’ he asked. ‘‘Oh, I’ve just come to look round,” said 
the doctor. ‘‘ And, by the way, have you any chocolates?” he 
added. Thinking the doctor wanted them for some children 
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the Scot produced the finest selection, and the doctor, picking 
out the biggest and best box, tasted one. “ This box will do,” 
he said, and proceeded to march out of the shop. - “Shall I 
book it to you, doctor?” called out the oth-r. “Book it, be 
hanged!” was the reply. “You are always sucking my brains 
for nothing, and so for a change I’m going to suck some of your 
chocolates for nothing. Good morning!” 


* * * 


Scotch minister’s son went out into the world to make his 

fortune, but he returned in due time without having done 
so. Unfortunately he arrived at the manse on a very cold day, 
and one on which his father was entertaining the presbytery, 
and the house was overrun with ministers. Presently his father 
caught sight of him, and asked him where he had been since he 
last saw him. The young man, thinking his reception was 
decidedly cool, and that he was crowded out by his father’s 
friends, replied, “Oh, I have been in hell.” ‘‘ Well,’ said the 


a 


old man, “and how did ye find it there?”’ “It was there as it 
is here,’ was the disgusted retort. ‘I could na get near the 
fire for the meenisters.” 

ee ° * 


doctor had been called in to attend a working man. Having 
done what he could for the patient for the time being, he 

told the man’s wife to take her husband’s temperature in the 
morning. When the doctor called next day he asked if she had 
done as he told her. ‘‘ We hadn’t a thermometer in the house,” 
she told him, “but I put the barometer on his chest, and as it 


“went to ‘very dry,’ I gave him a pint of beer, and he’s gone to 


work.” 


Hugh Cecil 


MISS- MARGARET CAMPBELL 


The pretty young comedienne, who is making the best of her 
part in “‘Medorah,” in which she is now eppgaring at the 
Alhambra. She p'aved the part of Cooper, the maid, in ‘‘ The 
Girl tor the Boy,’ and her vivacious acting, dancing, and 
singing contributed very largely to the success of that show 
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SOLID SILVER 
TEA AND COFFEE SERVICE 


HE richly-chased Tea and 
Coffee Service illustrated 
above is a reproduction of 

the George III. period, and is re- 
presentative of a collection on view 
at the Goldsmiths & Silversmiths 
Company. 


An ilustrated Catalogue will be 
posted free on request, or a selec- 
tion sent for approval, carriage paid, 
at the Company’s risk. 


Tue GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS CoMPANY [TP 


with which is incorporated The Goldsmauths Aiancel? Fst? lH 


JEWELLERS TO HIS MAJESTY THE KING. 


ONLY felZ; REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.| BRANCHES. 


ADDRESS. 
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Petrol 


D= tell me that there isn't a thrill still left in motoring! Of 


course, if you are the type of driver that sticks to the Ports- 

mouth and the Brighton roads and resists the smallest 

temptation to explore the complicated network of little veins 
that surrounds the great traffic arteries, the only thrill you are likely 
to get is when you very narrowly miss some other speed merchant 
through paying too much attention to your speedometer, or, perhaps, 
when the incriminating “slop” holds up his commanding hand and 
instead of slowing down you go straight athim. But these, as Francis 
Bacon used to say, ‘‘are but toys.” There are far finer and rarer 
thrills to be had if you will only go and look for them, but to get at 
them you want to be the type of motorist who when he sees a by- 
lane says, ‘‘ This is rather interesting. Goodness knows where this 
brings one to! Let’s go and find out.” I knowa man who got a 
ducking in a deep river for trying to satisfy his satiable curiosity in 
the exploration line, but fortunately it is a game in which the prizes 
are even more numerous than the blanks. And there is no place you 
can play it in to better purpose than the Chilterns. I am just now 
returned from a couple of hours of strenuous “ lane-ing,” and have had 
quite several thrills although I don’t suppose I have ever been ten 
miles away from home in the whole trip. The first thrill came in a 
glorious beech wood—the local inhabitants make chair legs fora living 
and set up crude lathes in temporary wattle huts in the forest, so that 
they have raw | 
material literally at 
the door—when we 
coasted down a 
sharp and slippery 
declivity and found 
an impassable mo- 
rass at the bottom. 
Getting out again 
was fine fun—the 
automobile equiva- 
lent of climbing 
the greasy pole— 
and the wheels did 
about fifty revolu- 


tions per lineal 
inch. I felt almost 
inclined to imitate 
the old Suffolk 


cyclist who used to 
put the brake on 
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By Captain W. G. 
Aston. 


wished I could have stopped. Next time I go exploring ‘‘ hereabouts ” 
I'm going to carry an anchor. There's nothing like hope in these 
little contretemps. 


Taxation. 
I wish the papers would tell us the name of the genius who proposed 
taxing cars at the rate of £1 (quid) per horse-power. It is the 
brightest bit of sheer futility I have come across for many a day, 
and if it weren’t so frightfully silly it would make me cry. To 
start with, it makes a 40-h.p. Neplusultra costing (with! premium) 
£4,000 pay just twice as much as a Metallic Elizabeth at £250 all on. 
The proportion doesn’t seem right. Then it makes the: man who 
cannot use his car more than very occasionally have to brass up just 
as much as he who is always driving about. This is enchantingly 
illogical. Next, seeing that sixpence per gallon is to come off petrol 
(but that, apparently, eightpence is to go om !), it means that the man 
with the big thirsty car, which consumes a lot of juice, will easily be 
able to get back the difference between the old and the new scales of 
taxation, whilst the other man,. who uses a small and economical car, 
cannot possibly hope to do the same thing unless he runs his jigger 
full-bore day-in and day-out (whatever that may mean). But most of 
all the scheme is utterly idiotic, because the ability to pay tax is not 
directly proportional to the horse-power of one’s car. If the powers- 


that - be | wish to 
encourage the use 
of big cars and 


discourage that of 
cheap ones, this 
one - pound - per - 
horse - power idea 
(no matter how 
“horse - power” Le 
calculated) is just 
the thing, to do it. 
The -old taxation 
scale had its bad 
points—ithe R.A.C. 
formula for one— 
but it was at least 
fundamentally fair. 
One thing, however, 
I do:hope, and that 
is that people who 
put the hackney 
carriage plate on 


when riding up hill 
in order to check 
the tendency of the 


their cars, with the 
sole intention of 


sliding out of their 


machine to run 


backwards. Gravity 


responsibilities, will 


i; a nuisance some- 


times. The only 
thins to do is to 
treat with a little 
‘judicious levity.” 
Thrill number two 
came after about 
three miles of a 


lane so narrow that 
the mudguards 
scratched the banks 
on each side. This 


lane, after inter- 
rupting the privacy of a somnolent farmyard, proceeded to come 


out on a trackless common about as big as St. Andrews golf links, 
and somewhat similar in contour, except that it was full of casual 
water. After skating about a bit on the turf—tripping the light 
fantastic non-skid—we beheld a human being. ‘‘Can you direct 
me toa road hereabouts?” we asked; and he pointed vaguely in a 
direction, which we followed like a whippet tank. The common 
was as full of ’umps and ’ollows as mid-Surrey, and the frame 
got a nice testing. Several times the doors of the car opened of 
their own accord, and once the bonnet yawned so wide that I could 
see the engine underneath. Then, of course, we did find a road, of 
sorts ; that thrill was over, and we ran full bat into the next one. I 
caught sight of an almost illegible board hidden in a hedge which said 
something about county councils and skid-pans for waggons. Knowing 
what to expect, I slowed down and pulled the brakes on gently. Ten 
seconds later we had got round a pretty little corner, and the brakes 
went on as hard as they could be pulled, and bottom gear was banged 
in by way of help—for the slippery little Chiltern lane did what I can 
fairly describe as a spinning nose-dive into the valley. Of course, 
there were two near-hairpin corners! Of course, there wasn't room 
to pass even. a pedestrian! Of course, the wheels locked, and, of 
course, we skittered down at about twenty miles an hour. It was 
either that or climb the bank and turn over. And, of course, at the 
bottom one of the passengers said, ‘‘I wish you could have stopped 
to let me gather some catkins ; there was such a lovely lot.” I, tco, 


the car for the owner-driver ? 


to be seen in one. 


THE CAR FOR THE OWNER-DRIVER 


Prospective Purchaser: And why do your advertisements say that yours is essentially 


Salesman (under notice to leave): Because no self-respecting chauffeur will condescend 
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be. properly soaked. 
Most of us have 
enough to do to 
pay our own taxes 
without having to 
bear the burden of 
shirkers as well. 
But why not have a 
tax proportional to 
the square of the 
h.p.? That would 
be both fair and 
logical if the tax is 
Anyhow, however, little Henry looks like getting 


Drawing by Fougasse 


to be on power. 
it in the neck, 
* * * 

The Alternative. _ 
[t wouldn’t surprise me to find that all the extra taxation—to say 

nothing of repressive legislation connected with other matters— 
were to give a strong fillip to private flying. Perhaps that is the 
intention of the authorities. If so, they have laid their plans with 
consummate cunning. The roads are getting into a perfectly awful 
state, and travelling is slower and-less comfortable than ever it was. 
Nor is there likely to be any change for the better for some time to 
come. You can buy a natty little single-seater aeroplane for about 
the price of a 10-h.p. light car, it doesn’t have to pay much of a tax, 
it does about twenty-five miles to the gallon, and it doesn’t get rattled 
to death over pot-holes. Seems to me lots of people will take to the 
air because they can’t afford the road. Is this why the Airco has 
joined up with Daimler and B.S.A.? Looks quite like it, doesn’t it ? 


Rolls Rovee, Ltd., recently announced the particulars of a compe- 

tition for the best condensed wording of a paragraph containing 
a reference to the first direct Atlantic flight, and the first flight from 
London to Australia having been accomplished with Rolls-Royce 
engines. A prize of £1,000 cash is offered, and you may like to know 
that-there is still time to enter. Particulars from Rolls-Royce, Ltd. 
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nobridge 


Where the 


‘Twenty’ 
is made 


These works represent the last word in manu- 
facturing efficiency. Having grown rapidly 
they have no heritage of mistakes to shoulder. 
Every advantage has been taken of modern and 
up-to-date ideas in the arrangement and installa- 
tion of machinery. ‘The idea is English, the 
methods are American. An English car pre- 
serving the highest characteristics of English 
workmanship produced under the requisite 
conditions for what is known as “mass produc- 
tion’’—that is the programme, and to carry 
out that programme in the most economical 
manner, the Longbridge works have now 
been systematically and methodically laid out. 
a The works are capacious, the buildings cover 
eae 53 acres and the estate 287 acres in all. There 


‘V General views of the is ample room for still further expansion. 
ee oe ea Meantime the orders on hand amount to 

eC . ° 
ie AR Wiki £10,000,000 and are constantly increasing; the 


production estimate coincides with that amount. 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR CO., LTD. 


PRICES: 


Touring Medel «© 292495) a. HEAD OFFICE . NORTHFIELD, BIRMINGHAM 
Cou é Model - - £595 £100 Telephone: King’s Norton 230. Telegrams: ‘ Speedily, Northfield.'' 
L x eeiMadel . S625) os surcharge LONDON - -_ - 479-483, OXFORD STREET, W.1 

andaule Re MANCHESTER - - - - 130, DEANSGATE 
Chassis only -— = |) surcharge AND “AT 2P ARIS ° AUND (7B R.U‘S'S:E LS 


General View of the Austin Works. 
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Fashions of To-Morrow. 
ASHION is again in an extrava- 
gant mood, and the head-dresses 
that she commands for evening 
wear are weird and fearsome 
things. Ospreys are arranged to sug- 
gest a windmill, and the angles at which 
ostrich feathers appear are strange, 
nevertheless artistic. The Bacchante 
head-dress is a novelty; it consists of 
a wreath of multi-coloured dead leaves 
worn well down on the brow. Perfectly 
delightful is the affair which consists of 
a bandeau of diamonds supporting a 
palisade of osprey. 

* * * 
New Modes in Tailor-Mades. 

omen who understand dress ever 

welcome news relative to the 
modes which make their bow to the 
public under the egis of Redfern. For 
it is known that M. Redfern is ever 
faithful to graceful lines, and should he 
break them he always does it with an 
artist’s hand. In the domain of tailor- 
mades he is making a feature of the 


Very dignified is this rust-red gabardine 
suit enriched with embroidery and plissé 
panels. Model, Harrods 


xe Bes e-3 


OF FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


Apart from its smart appearance, this 

blue suiting costume has serviceability to 

recommend it. It is trimmed with black 
military braid. Sketched at Harrods 


A striking model is carried 
The skirt is of 


seamless back. 
out in terra-cotta gabardine. 


-comfortable walking width and length, and 


is piped with natural-coloured shantung to 
match; the waistcoat is cleverly arranged 
with step revers and collar. The seam- 
less back is represented, and from beneath 


the arms springs a narrow belt (not more 


than an inch wide), which is loosely 
knotted in front. 
* * * 


The Contrasting Coat. 
({abardine is employed for another model 
in which the coat is of a lovely 
powder-blue nuance, the revers being of 
striped blue and beige gabardine; it is 
of the latter fabric that the skirt is made. 
The skirt as well as the coat are rein- 
forced with curiously shaped pockets; they 
point upwards, and they are deeper on one 
side than on the other. A blue serge dress 
will arrest the attention on account of the 
skirt. The hem is narrow and not more 
than four inches wide; from the hips to the 
hem fall long pannier draperies and then 
plissé serge is utilised for narrow insertions 
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just below the waist. The corsage 
portion is arranged with a high collar 
and narrow vest cut in a “V” 
stitched with fawn silk. In the bell 
sleeves that turn the elbow plissé and 
plain serge and stitched satin divide 
honours. 
* * * 
The New Back Line. 
ocial butterflies as well as the more 
serious minded will be delighted 
with Redfern’s new back line. Spread- 
ing shoulder-straps rob it of its nudity. 
An evening model of regal magnificence 
is expressed in black satin; three large 
pink cabbage roses appear on the skirt 
in front, which is entirely misted with 
black net with cascade draperies at the 
side. The corsage is of black satin, 
extends to the collar-bones, and is then 
rolled back with pink; the pink satin is 
carried round to the back, where it is 
converted into two fans, and finally 
merges into the corsage proper. Old- 
gold tissue and black net are employed 
for another chef d’ceuvre veiled with 
black net, and a deep hem of gold lace. 
(Continued on pf. ii! 


Decidedly original are the loops of braid 
which adorn this light-green gabardine 
tailor-made. It is sponsored by Harrods 
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BEAGLING. 
Game little tykes! 


Ten or twelve miles across 
country and an end of 
Puss! 


Great exercise! It makes 
one realise how good it is 
that the homeward journey 
will be covered speedily 
and securely by the car 
with its trusty Dunlop 
tyres biting through the 
mud and grease to the 
road surface beneath. 


Dunlop 


DUNLOP RUBBER CO., LTD., 


: Founders of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry, 
Lentigeeasy Para Mills, Aston Cross, Birmingham. 
LONDON: 14, Regent Street, S.W.1. 
PARIS: 4, Rue du Colonel Moll, 
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The Fine Art of Tailoring, 
No one can afford to make mistakes 
in the matter of tailor-mades. It is 
essential that the cut and workmanship be 
perfect; it is only the expert in matters 
sartorial who is able to accomplish : this 
successfully. Those who entrust the build- 
ing of their spring costume to Harrods, 
Brompton Road, S.W., will have the 
pleasurable sensation of being well dressed 
whenever the suit is donned. Emphasis 
must be laid on the fact that this firm 
will build perfectly plain costumes from 
16% guineas. Should the figure be 
difficult, they will introduce little 
devices whereby the discrepancies 
will vanish. Here are naturally a 
splendid assortment of ready-to-wear 
tweed suits for 54 guineas; they are 
obtainable in four sizes, and have been 
- specially designed for country wear. 
tt * * 
Becoming Models, 
Becoming models for the young have 
arrived in these salons, a trio 
of which find pictorial expression on 
p. 192b. A back view is given of the 
Ellersby model carried out in ‘blue 
suiting trimmed with braid; it is lined 
with silk. Of it one may become 
the possessor for 103 guineas. Should 
it be preferred, it may also be 
obtained in black. The Cascade 
model illustrated is expressed in pale 
green gabardine, the loop effects being 
of black braid, andis the same price. 
Surely everyone will desire to become 
the owner of the rust-red gabardine 
chef d’ceuvre ; it is 254 guineas, but, 
as will be realised, the very last 
words in the story of fashion are 
represented in it. , 
* * * 
The Frocks We Need. 
“[Phe spring frocks which are en 
évidence in the salons of 
Gooch, Brompton Road, S.W., 
make a rare appeal to the well- 
dressed woman. They are redo- 
lent with the atmosphere of spring. 
Everyone will desire to possess 
the pale grey Georgette gown 
illustrated on this page, of which 
one may become the possessor for 
20 guineas; its characteristic feature 
is the ribbon sash and the flissé 
frills. Again, there are adorable 
dinner frocks of Georgette, which 
only require to be slipped into, for 
6 guineas. For 11 guineas there is 
a delightful model fashioned of nut- 
brown satin relieved with touches of 
cerise ; it crosses over, and can be 
arranged in a moment, which is an 
immense advantage in these strenuous 
times. There are many variations on 
the coat-frock carried out in blue 
gabardine. Much to be commended 
are those with panels of black satin 
flanked with narrow tucks, the latter 
edged with narrow sapphire-blue ribbon. 
Es * % 
The Celes Shirt. 
r, Elizabeth Sloan Chesser advises all 
women when they are suffering from 
nervous depression to invest in a new hat, 
as it will have a more beneficial effect on 
their mentality than any nostrum purchased 
at a chemist’s. I think had she given her 
lecture a few weeks later she would have 
added a Celes shirt. Never have I seen 
more attractive affairs than those that are 


en évidence in the shops in the West End 
of London. As women well know, these 
shirts are perfectly tailored, and the silk 
appears to improve by washing. Much 
ingenuity has been brought to bear in the 
arrangement of the stripes, the colours of 
which are so advantageously set off by the 
creamy-white grounds. Pockets are found 


in unexpected places, the high and low 
necks are jostling themselves in happy 
rivalry, but as Dr. Chesser declares that high 
collars are often responsible for matrimonial 
differences, I am sure that the latter will 


FROCK 


A novelty where these shirts are 


win. 
concerned is the ‘“ bookmarker” opening, 
surmounted by a turn-over collar. 

* * 


* 

Batik Work. 
All women at this date in the calendar 
are desirous of seeing the new Batik 
work, an art which was practised by the 
Javanese many centuries ago, and has 
now been revived. Liberty’s, Regent 
Street, W., are having a special display of 
tea-gowns decorated with it. There is an 
elusive charm about it which is impossible 


ii 


AN AFTERNOON 


Of pale grey plissé and 

plain Georgette rein- 

forced with a ribbon 
sash, at Gooch’s 
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to describe, while lovers of the beautiful 
will never be happy until they are the 
possessors of at least one tea-gown in 
which it occupies a prominent position. 
It is a thing that has to be treated with 
the utmost respect; Liberty’s, however, 
excel in this matter, and introduce it in 
materials with which it is in complete 
harmony. Batik work consists of pouring 
wax on the material before it is dyed, and 
then treating it in a special manner; later 
the wax is removed, when the pattern 
appears. Batik work must not be con- 
founded with the Indian wax work, as 
itis a thing apart. In the latter case 
wax is applied to the material after it is 
dyed, and the wax itself is coloured 
and strewn with simuli gold and silver 
dust. It is seen on curtains and other 
soft materials. 


* * * 


Beauty Treatments and Preparations. 
‘The cultivation of beauty exerts a 

reaction upon the individual as 
well as an influence upon her friends. 
When a woman looks her best, she 
feels better, can accomplish more, and 
is happier. Madame Rubinstein, the 
Maison Beauté de Valaze, 24, Grafton 
Street, W., always declares that pre- 
vention is better than cure. For the 
regular use of the normal skin or as a 
preventive against trouble the Valaze 
Beautifying Skin Food is the product 
de luxe; itis 5s. Emphasis must be 
laid on the fact that it is not a make- 
up, but is endowed with tonic 
and beautifying properties. It re- 
stores, stimulates, and preserves 
the skin, and wards off wrinkles, 
looseness, and flabbiness. Now, 
t Novena Cerate (2s. 6d.) should 
Mey y always be used for cleansing the 
’ skin when it has been exposed 
to the sun, wind, or rain. This 
is done by rubbing the cream 
well into the skin, leaving it on for 
some minutes, and then wiping it off 
with a soft towel. In this way the 
pores will give up all the dirt. Further- 
more, a daily application of Valaze 
Skin Toning Lotion (5s.) is essential 
after washing in the morning. 


* * * 


Tailor-made Shirts, 
everyone must write at once to 
Debenham and Freebody’s, Wig- 
more Street, W., for their interesting 
brochure treating with tailor-made 
shirts at popular prices. It will be 
sent gratis and post free. They are 
designed and cut by their own expert 
tailors from high grade materials. 
The prices of these excellent models 
range from 15s. 9d. to 69s. 6d. 
At the latter price one is able to 
become the possessor of a rich ivory 
suéde silk affair reinforced with a waist- 
coat of striped silk finished with pleats 
back and front; another point in its 
favour is that the collar can be worn high 
or low. At the former price there are 
shirts of linen ninon with tie and pockets. 
Taffeta papillon is a fabric which is em- 
ployed for other models; it tailors extremely 
well, and is never seen to greater advantage 
than in conjunction with a stock tie. Again, 
there are blouses of white checked voile, 
fastening with two large pearl buttons and 
link cuffs, for 16s. 9d, 


No. 972, Fesruary 11, 1920} 
THE TATLER 


Eieen Orne 


(; oS 


Lady Vea Blenlisoh aly Li Cok Aide Pek 


suclecbly y_gouned Cy Lspetl Phelps 


Mi 


THE TATLER 


PICTURES IN 


while at the same time you may happen to notice near you Captain S 


W: on a young’un, the said Captain always being well mounted and one 
of the best across a country, as is Mrs. S W—— on her well-known 
chestnut. 


‘“Asa sort of advance guard you will see a huge man, typically Irish, a 
great supporter of the Ward Hunt, on a real good’un—Pat Rogers, the dealer, 
for your information—who knows every blade of grass in the country. It's 
pretty certain that several young cavalry officers in the crush are mounted by 
him. You might also see another prominent member of the Ward committee— 
white haired and well turned out—probably 
on a small stuffy grey, which is stabled with 
the famous Mr. Logan of Dunboyne. Dublin 
supplies the larger part of the field and the 
rest is made up of landowners, soldiers and 
various other horsey men. Now for the 
enlargement. 

‘* The field turns in off the road—the stag 
having been previously loosed—hounds are 
laid on, and the fun begins. If you are lucky 
and don't get kicked in the mélée you go off 
at about point-to-point pace. The field will 
soon thin out as the ditches claim as victims 
the over-eager riders and the young horses. 
It is no uncommon sight to see the top of a 
hat flush with the edges of a dyke, and when 
the unlucky one emerges he is dripping with 
sticky Meath mud. 

““The lady riders are the worst offenders 
at jumping on one, and at places when you 
have to wait your turn they will certainly 
barge you out of it, amid good-humoured chaff 
from everyone. One particularly amazing set 
of riders, consisting of young ladies led by a 
riding-master and hirer of horses from Dublin, 
have a peculiar method of getting over the 
obstacles. The leader, when he sees someone 
going at a place in a fence, shouts out to his 
pupils, ‘Come on now, ladies, yez can take it 
on here,’ whereupon they converge on you 
from either side and take your place or knock 
you over. Nevertheless, there are a few of 
the fair sex who go well and really understand 
the game, especially Miss G. from County 
Kildare, who shows the way on her well- 


gave British aero-engines their 
unchallenged supremacy are largely 
responsible for the wonderful per- 
formance of the new Straker-Squire 
20/25 H.P. “Six.” The embodiment 
of speed and power, it will irre- 
sistibly appeal to the sportsman who 
desires a car that will hold its 
own with anything on the road. 


STRAKER-SOUIRE, LTD. 
Works: Angel Road, Edmonton, London, N. 


a! ‘HE brains and experience that 


— 
— 


CAPTAIN BROWN 


Is among the visitors at Cannes with an interest in polo. 
Several teams have been formed and are competing for the 
challenge trophy presented by the Duc de Guiche, and the 
matches are attended by big crowds of international society 
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known white cob. The stag will sometimes take to the road, and you may 
have to gallop a couple of miles down the macadam amongst a lot of motors 
which have been following the hunt. If you have the bad luck to see the 
bottom of a Meath drain, there are always several sympathetic ‘ wreckers’ to 
pull you out, with much encouragement and humour. They will catch your 
horse for you and expect some few shillings in return. They may be attired 
in any sort of kit, from sponge-bag trousers to discarded officer’s khaki. They 
start at the enlargement, appear at various fences, and yet are generally at the 
taking of the stag — although he may have given us a fast forty minutes, 
possibly over the famous Fairyhouse Race- 
course, where twenty or so can jump abreast. 

‘The master and the whips are as well 
turned out as any you will see anywhere, and 
Jim Brindley’s rubicund face is an encourage- 
ment to all. 

‘The stags (thirty or forty in all, see 
Baily's) live in kennels and are most friendly 
with the hounds. Two stags are taken out 
in the deer cart each hunting day. If the first 
stag gives only a short run the other is loosed. 

‘There is, as a rule, much grief, but few 
bad accidents—though his many friends will 
have been sorry to hear of Jack Elliot’s bad 
loss, when he broke his foot badly and also 
his horse’s leg. 

‘““A day with the Ward Hounds will give 
you a good day's sport and lots of amusement.’’ 


” 


matinée will be held at the Globe 

Theatre on Friday, February 13, at 
2.30, in aid of the Red Triangle Clubs for 
Boys and the Disabled Soldiers’ Embroi- 
dery Industry, when the first performance 
will be given of Madame Marguerite, a 
modern comedy in three acts by Charles 
Thornton, and in which Miss Angel Archdale 
and Mrs. Saunders will appear. Tickets may 
be obtained from Lucy Countess of Egmont, 
7, Eaton Square, S.W.; the Hon. Mrs. 
Stuart-Wortley, C.B.E., 16, Russell Square, 
W.C.; Mrs. Hugh Archdale, 7, Ovington 
Square, S.W., or at the Globe Theatre. 


~ 
- 
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BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 
OF FICTION. 


Nor to every woman is given the 

perfect beauty of Lorna Doone, 
yet every woman can possess 
some of the charm which inspired 


John Ridd with such a deep and 


enduring love. 


A complexion clear and radiant, glowing 
with health and vitality, is the chief secret 
of beauty, and this charm can be possessed 
by every lady who knows the value cf 
Royal Vinolia Cream. 


A healthy skin means a beautiful complexion ; Lorne CAee 


Royal Vinolia Cream feeds and invigorates the 

skin. Gentle massage with this emollient toilet “Torna, in her perfect beauty . . . . . 
cream night and morning will keep the skin mares her cheeks were rosy pink, 
delightfully fresh and clear. For the hands too, and her lips were scarlet.” 

Royal Vinolia Cream is excellent. It prevents QOA@ 

redness and roughness, and its antiseptic properties KD Glackmore. 
are specially helpful in healing cuts and abrasions. 


mee 


_FY»r. 


aa 


The ideal soap to use in conjunction with Royal Vinolia Cream 
is Royal Vinolia Cream Soap. It soothes and refreshes the skin. 
2/- per Box containing three tablets. 


Vinolia 


IN BOXES, 1/3 & 2/- 
Vinolia Co Ltd, London- Paris. 


1dEB TATLEK 


PICTORIAL 


The First Swallow. 
HE action of Messrs. John Brinsmead, the hundred- 
year-old piano manufacturers, whose name is 
known all over the world, in closing down their 
works on account of the demands of labour for 
high wages without relative production, and for unskilled 
labour to be paid entirely out of proportion to the highly 
skilled men, is perhaps the first of a great many similar 
happenings. Messrs. Brinsmead reluctantly came to the 
conclusion that affairs had come to a point where produc- 
tion ceases to be profitable, and therefore they preferred to 
conserve their assets by closing down their business at once 
than see them slowly waste away. Nobody Srudges labour 
a fair, or even a generous wage, fewer hours, and more 


leisure, but these must be earned by the increased activity which better wages, 
All true sympathisers 
with the aims and ambitions of labour regret the lack of policy of the extremists 


conditions of living, and more leisure render possible. 


WON’T GEORGINA BE PLEASED! 


From ‘The Evening News” 


mane Sole Pr 7.Dennis Brodie. cy 
Civil, Mi Ty & Naval Tautor S. 


OBE Snlerrupled, Ga LAF : 
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in that party, which has resulted in presenting their aims 
in a somewhat unreasonable light to the nation as a whole. 
* % * 
The Black List. 
elahe demand by France for Hindenburg to be delivered 
up for trial has, to our mind, strengthened the hands 
of that very large section of this nation who regard the 
demand for people who were prominent merely by reason of 
their position in the German war machine than on account 
of their personal infamies as both vindictive and un- 
necessary. Hindenburg’s duty was to serve his country ; 
this he did to the best of his ability, which was considerable. 
We do not believe he was personally responsible for the 
hideous innovations of German warfare. He held his ground 
when thecrash came, and is venerated by the German nation. Cannot the Allies 
leave the old Field-marshal alone with the memory of his defeat and concentrate 
on those miscreants who practised their devilries on helpless men and women? 


From * Reynolds s Newspaper"’ 


STANDARD SUITS FOR 
PROFITEERS 


Too long enmeshed in Party ties, | No matter what the bonds may ibe 
We see at last the giant rise. 


- AMONGST THE PROFITS. 


- laugh at till six o’clock, when I can buy’some more chanipagne.”’ 


* Fed ‘hands. 


T QUITE REACA EM 
BY- MYSELF MATE — euT 
1e { WAS TO OP gn YouR, 
BACK AN0W — WED Go muves ue 


From “ John Bull” 
NETO THE ADVANCES TO THE “BLACK 


COAT” BRIGADE 
From ‘The Daily Graphic”’ 


BURSTING HIS; BONDS 


John means to burst them and be free} 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


qpee large fat man stepped into the five-thousand-guinea Rolls-Royce, and lighting his five-shilling cigar, 
turned up the collar of his five- hundred-guinea fur coat and flung himself ‘back on the sumptuous 
cushions. 

‘* Drive to the nearest Profiteering Tribunal,” commanded the large fatman. ‘‘I want something to 
‘And the great car stole silently away. 

- Who is that?’ I asked ‘an awestruck policeman. ‘ 

‘That ?” he repeated, in astonishment, ‘ DO you mean to say you don't known”'im? That’s —, 
made millions in whisky, during theiwar, ’e did.’ I inquired the nearest’ way to the Tribunal. 

In the front row of the seats allotted to the public sat several large fat men, with red faces, and fat 
Massive gold chains festooned their massive stomachs, and as they listened to the plaints 
they chuckled apoplectically until they quivered like huge expressive jellies. 

‘‘The Tribunal is‘of-opinion that a gross. over- charge; has been ;made,’’, boomed the chairman’s 
voice, and the small trader in the dock became palljd with apprehension. “The sum of 24d., which 
represents a conscienceless over-charge, must»be refunded to the complainers whom we congratulate 


_on his courage in bringing this nefarious case before us.’ 


I lost interest and dozed. 


I woke with a start. - An indescribable change had come, over the scene. 

The dock was tenanted by large, fat men, w ho erey the rail nervously with their coarse bejewelled 
hands.’ 

Again the Chatemant S$ voice rang out,. but this Fae. it sounded like the voice of doves. 

see ‘You,’ *he pronounced, ‘addressing the first trembling wretch, ‘‘ have been proved to have made a 
war profit of many millions; wrung out of your fellow- -countrymen in their necessity. - That you are a 
distiller and that’ the Government is sharing profits with you is no defence.” ‘*You,” he turned to the 
next,~‘‘ confess to a war profit of many millions wrung out of the housewives of the nation while their men 
were at!war. That you deal in cotton ,and that the OT tetas Shares with you by the Excess Profit 
flex isno defence. You 

But the moans and screams for mercy became'so loud that I lise front the dream within a dream. 

, The gasping chuckles of one of the fat men had’ awakened me. \They had ceased to pay any attention 
to. the Tribunal proceedings. and were discussing their own cleverness. 

““Yes,’’ giggled-one; ‘‘ there was a flawin “the contract, so they couldn’t stop me going on turning out 
aeroplanes, and they had to pay for ‘em, even if they did.scrap 'em as soon as I delivered them.” 

-‘* You can’t profiteer-in. my line;’’ boasted-another proudly, ‘my goods aren’t on the list.’’ 

‘“T said to the Government ‘ take it or‘leave it, that’ s my price,’’’ announced a third. ‘‘I knew that 
they had to have the stuff, naturally I squeezed ’em. 

‘“T’ve dodged ’em by giving the surplus to the shareholders,’ 
family hold most‘of the shares,’’ hé added chuckling. 

‘* The Tribunal ordered a refund of 14d.,”’ pronounced the voice of the chairman, 
of the opinion that~a singularly gross case of profiteering has been established. 
community are due to the heroic complainant.” 

Whereupon the wretched little draper, found guilty of a conscienceless attempt to squeeze a little 
more out of a reel of cotton to pay for his increased cost of living, swooned. 


’ confided yet another, ‘‘me and my 


‘and is, moreover, 
The thanks of the 


How long are we going to submit to these fantastic interferences with liberty? The prices charged by 
this House for Lounge Suits vary from ten to sixteen guineas. A charge of profiteering would be 
welcomed, and then the Profiteering Tribunal may be promised the time of their lives. 


14 OLD BOND STREET, WO 


11:15 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. W.C 
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COMMENT AS TO THE MERITS 


Ciro Peas 


IS SUPERFLUOUS WHEN 


Miss GINA PALERME 


THE FAMOUS and BEAUTIFUL FRENCH ACTRESS, 
WHO HAS ONE OF THE FINEST COLLECTIONS 
OF GENUINE PEARLS IN THE WORLD, writes us— 


“Your Pearls are wonderful; side by side with 
my own, I hardly know which is which.” 
(Signed) GINA PALERME. 
We give you a unique opportunity of provin 
the value of Ciro Pearls for yourselves. 


Our new booklet No. 8 will give you details of all our goods. We will send you a Necklet (16 ins. long), upon fsa ot £1:1:0 
(Gold Clasp, 2S. 6d. extra} a Ring, Brooch, [arrings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls upon receipt of £1 


Put them beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not equal to the real or superior to ao eas artificial 
pearls, no matter what their price may be, return them to us within seven days and we wi.l refund your money. 


Provincial customers may send their orders by the fost, and will receive the same attention as if they cal!ed upon us personally. 


We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the Ist Floor, over Lloyd’s Bank. 
39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly end). CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8). 
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MISS MONICA JACKSON 


Only daughter of Major and Mrs. 

Edward Jackson of Umbria, Roe- 

hampton, marrying Captain A. E. 

Paul, R.E., third son of Mr. and Mrs. 

Robert Paul of Trevean, Barnes Close, 
Winchester 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS FRANCES HODGSON 


Only daughter of the Rev. A. and 
Mrs. Hodgson of Astley Abbotts 
Rectory, Bridgenorth, Shropshire, 
who is to be married to Mr. W. W. 
Stephenson of Colne, Lancashire 


In Town To-day. 


NE wedding in town to-day (Feb- 
O ruary 11) will be that of Major 
J. S. Dunne, D.S.O., R.A.M.C., 

and Miss L. Catharine Hender- 


son, M.B.E., which is taking place at 
Holy Trinity Church, Brompton. 


bride is the only child 
of Admiral and Mrs. 
W. H. Henderson. 

* * 
Some Recent 
Engagements. 
AX mone, the recent 

announcements 
is the engagement of 
the Master of Saltoun, 
the bride-elect being 
Miss Dorothy Welby, 
the eldest daughter 
of Sir Charles and 
Lady Maria Welby. 
The engagement is 
also announced of 
Mr. J. D. Carnegie 
to ‘Miss Dorothy 
Campion, the eldest 
daughter of Lieut.- 


Colonel and Mrs. 
W. R. Campion of 
Danny, Hassocks, 


Sussex. Mr. Carnegie 
is the only surviving 
son of Lieut.-Colonel 


the Hon. Douglas 
and Mrs. Carnegie of 
Fair Oak, Rogate, 


Sussex, and a nephew of Lord Northesk. 
Another engagement just announced is 
that of Miss Ivy Harris, the younger 
daughter of the late Major-General Noel 
Harris of the Royal Artillery and Mrs. 
Harris of 13, Brechin Place, S.W. She 
is to marry Mr. Norman’ Moore, the 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


eldest son of the Rev. J. W. and Mrs. 


* 


This Month. 


JAN 


The 


Bassano 


MISS EVELYN PARKER 


Younger daughter of the Rev. the Hon. 
Archibald Parker of The Rectory, Wem, 
Shropshire, who is shortly marrying Cap- 
tain T. Marshall Brooks, M.C., Cheshire 
Yeomanry, elder son of the Hon. Marshall 
Brooks of Portal, Tarporley, Cheshire 


Richardson 


Richard and Lady 
End, Cambridge, 


Moore of Kirkheaton, Yorks. 


* * 


interesting wedding taking place 
this month is that of Captain the 


Hon. Charles Mul- 
holland, the eldest son 
of Lord Dunleath, to 
Miss Sylvia Brooke, 
which has been an- 
nounced for the 26th 
at St. George's, 
Hanover Square. 


* * 


Others Announced. 
Ore engagements 

include those 
between Lieut.- 
Colonel Kenneth 
Campbell Bedson, 
8th Canadian Batta- 
lion, and Miss Elea- 
nore Butler, youngest 
daughter of Mrs. 
Butler of 88, Twyford 
Avenue, Ealing Com- 
mon; Major F. H. 
Span, late Duke of 
Cornwall's Light In- 
fantry, and Miss May 
Morgan - Richardson, 


youngest daughter 
of Mrs, Morgan- 
of Treforgan, Cardigan ; 


Mr. Arthur Glazebrook, only son of Sir 


Glazebrook of Coton 
and Miss _ Joyce 


Watson, eldest daughter of Mrs. Watson 
of Upland Cottage, 
Haslemere. 


Kingsley Green, 
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MISS BERYL CUST 


Only daughter of Lieut.-Colonel and 

Mrs. Mitford Cust of Danby Hill, 

Northallerton, who is to marry Mr. 

John Harman Echalay, only son of 

Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Echalay of Bowden, 
Tavistock 


Swaine 


MISS E. L. MITCHESON 


Second daughter of Mr. Richard E, 
Mitcheson, 46, Ladbroke Square, W., 
who is marrying Captain Duncan F, L. 
Campbell, second son of Brigadier- 
General L. W. Y. Campbell, C.M.G., IA. 


& 


Charles Packer s(o|td. 


For 24 years 
tested and proved 
to be the most 
marvellously effi- 
cacious beautifiers 
of the age. 


There is an un- 

failing ““VALAZE” 

remedy for every 

undesirable condi- 

tion of complexion 
or contour. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 


IAMOND | 
<u iD) -MOUNGED Nes 


PLATINUAL 


At the 


Madame HELENA 


RUBINSTEIN 


24.GRAFTON 8S? BONDS! 
LONDON WW. 1. 


Of world-wide renown and unassailable repute. 


“VALAZE” 


BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 


Instructive Brochure with price list sent on appli- 
cation—also advice on complexion care at home. 
BEAUTY SALE.—During February and March, readers of THE TATLER 


will, on request, be allowed a discount of 
on any order of 1O/- or over. 


“VALAZE” 


unique treatments are given by expert trained assistants for remedying 
blackheads, open pores, spots, sallowness, wrinkles, sagginess and 
relaxation of the muscles, warts, 
chin, blurred facial contour, etc., also for improving neck and arms. 


O per cent. (2/- in the £) 


SALON 


moles, superfluous hair, double 


Ae risa 
at HY, ei 
Eaten ayes 


£68 10 0 


SSA Tar 


£55 0 0 
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Every day brings further proof of 
the wondertul merits of Hall’s Wine. 
Every week adds its quota to the 
countless numbers’ of letters of 
appreciation received — wonderful 
letters—human _ letters—letters of 
experience and conviction. Every 
year adds to the sales of Hall’s 
Wine—-sales that in themselves are 
practical evidence of appreciation. 
Still demand keeps growing and greater efforts are made to 
cope with it. Of all the letters of appreciation received, the most 
interesting and the most convincing are those from doctors. 


These show a close observation of actual results achieved 
in a great variety of cases and under the most varied conditions. 


We quote betow from but a jew of these setters from doctors. + 


NEVER FAILS 


‘“ After long experience of 
Hall’s Wine [ still continue 
to prescribe it, and have 
never failed to obtain de- 
cided benefit in all cases.’’ 


FOR “NERVES” 


“T have found Hall’s Wine 
particularly efficacious in 
general weaknessand nerve 
weakness, and have recom- 
mended it to hundreds.”’ 


IN EXHAUSTION 


“‘In cases of mental and 
physical exhaustion I know 
nothing better than Hall’s 
Wine. I always take it 
myself when run down.’’ 


That doctors regularly prescribe Hall's Wine in their practice is shown in many of the 
letters received, both from doctors and their patients. One doctor (M.R.C.S., TARSOHE:)) 
writes: ‘‘I wish my daughter who is suffering from anzemia to take a course of Hall’s Wine.’’ 


Halls Wine 


THE SUPREME TONIC RESTORATIVE 


During the latter months of the war when One doctor writes: ‘‘I certify that my 


i Hall’s Wine grew more patient is deriving much benefit from 
tics necessltyy poeta ne er eW Hall’s Wine, and recommend that he be 


urgent, owing to the worry and anxiety of supplied further.’’ Another said, ‘‘ I wish 
the times, numbers of doctors wrote appeal- my patient to continue Hall’s Wine for 
ing for special supplies for their patients. her health’s sake.’’ 


LARGE SIZE BOTTLE, 5/6 
Obtainable of all Wine Merchants, and Grocers and Chemists with Wine Licences. 
STEPHEN SMITH & COMPANY, LIMITED, BOW, LONDON, E.3. 
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LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


J hope, though, it doesn’t mean to stay at the Wigmore Hall when it’s ent into the National Gallery the other afternoon and was quite 

doing the dramatic part of that long title (this meeting was the first surprised to see the place pretty full. I suppose if it hadn’t been 
performance of the Miniature Theatre). It’s all right for the concert I should have been more surprised really; but then so many people 
meetings—there are to be two this month, Doré, Rumshisky, and Charles have been surprised about that sort of thing already that nobody can 
Hamburg this very next Friday, and Felix Salmond, Olga Haley (both possibly be any longer; in fact, only if it isn’t so—d’you get me, Steve? 
of them quite British), and Kanevskaya the Friday after—but as a Anyhow, on this particular bright sunshiny afternoon there were lots of 


people besides the students. Some of 
these are rather pathetic, aren’t they ? 
I don’t mean only because of the 
copies they make, for there are lots. 
of. good ones as well as bad ones, 
but because of the particular pictures 
they deliberately choose to copy. 
* * * 

Ore of the brightest spots on the 

afternoon I went was young 
Henry Mond, whose Bohemianism 
and unconventionality—which he takes 
very seriously indeed—are the despair 
of his fond parents. He was looking 
specially gorgeous with a canary- 
coloured muffler’ and waistcoat and - 
purple socks, grey suit, and very large 
wide-brimmed grey hat. The other 
event, so to speak, was the ‘El Greco” 
that’s just been hung there, . after 
having been in a convent in Spain 
during all these years. As everyone 
talks about it as the new ‘‘ El Greco,” 
the absurd showman—he told me and the colour of the paint and the 
afterwards that the very Charlie style make it really look as if it had 
Chaplin effect was an accident—and Poole, Waterford been painted yesterday, I do rather 
as the not-of-this-world creature that 5 WITH THE ORMOND HUNT sympathise with the profiteer who 
he appears in his (Philpot’s) picture of thought it was a new picture by one of 
him. Lady Howard de Walden was with Major-General P. W. B. Koe, C.B., C.M.G., of Curraghbawn, our modern artists.—Yours, EVELYN. 


there, and Lady Ebury, Lady Maud Nenagh. Mr. Lousada was master of the Tipperary Hunt last * * * 
Warrender—whose young son, Sir season, and is giving good sport in the King’s County and North The next number of “ Eve” 
Victor, has just got engaged—Bernard _Tipperary, over ‘which country the Ormond hunts. General Koe is “ : 

Fagan, and M. Miliukoff. one of its keenest followers will be out on Friday. 


theatre it gives you a sort of draughty 
feeling—you know what I mean. 


* * * 


he show itself was really rather 
fun, but awfully slight. I think 

we liked it chiefly because it was so 
entirely different from anything we’d 
seen before. Nothing gloomy about 
it anyway, so it was a smack in the 
eye for the people who’ve got that 
fixed idea. A good many artistic 
celebrities had come to see these 
productions of Comisarjevsky, who, 
you know, was one of the greatest 
men in that particular line in the 
whole of Russia. I saw Bernard 
Shaw—he was sitting just behind me, 
and seemed awfully amused at the 
show—also the inseparables, Charles 
Ricketts and Charles Shannon, and 
Glyn Philpot, who must have made 
some comparisons between Rosing as 


A snapshot of Mr. Gerald Lousada, the new master of the Ormond, 


Success lies in Service 


A car that consistently serves—that is not always ‘‘in for repairs ”—an all-weather comfort car—a car of low 
initial cost and economical up-keep—such is each model of the Butterosi family. 


French engineering genius, in eliminating all unnecessary working parts, has reduced the engine to absolute 
simplicity, necessitating only a minimum of mechanical knowledge and attention. ‘The scientific springing and 
heavy Parisian upholstery result in easy riding under all road conditions. The Owner-Driver’s Ideal Car. 


The Four Models : Four Seater Gf, ‘fe 


i _ Touring Model, 

? 4 Seater Saloon £645 : 

: 2 Seater Coupé £600 £545 
4 Seater Touring £545 : 
2 Seater Touring- - £500 

Complete and Ready for the Road. 
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ON EXHIBITION 
temporarily at 
University Motor and 
Engineering Co., Ltd. 
Showrooms : 

1, Brick St., Piccadilly, 
London. 
"Phone: Mayfair 5100. 


BUTTEROSI LTD., 
23, PALL MALL, LONDON 
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DAMASK TABLE-CLOTH DESIGNS 


Old English Series 


Though still made to grace our tables, Derby China 
was originally created in 1756, by William Deusbury. 
With him was associated William Billings'ey, who, 
with others, helped to make the ware prized for its 
natural flower sprays. 


The above Damask Design is taken from a plate in the 
South Kensington Museum. 


e ; e CS 
The Derby Design illustrated can XO 1S the VETY. thing so many 


be obtained at the following towns :— children want—it makes up 
LONDON ... ... Derry & Toms Re ... High Street, Kensington. ee : = . 
EONDONG Se ee Hewey Nictle@ Comme. Knleniebeide™ for the scarcity of essential foods in 
LONDON ... .. Irish Linen Stores ... on ... New Bond Street. : . . 
LONDON ... ... Peter Robinson, Ltd. ont ... Oxford Street. other directions. 
LONDON ... Wm. Whiteley, Ltd. As ..- Queen's Road, Bayswater. 
ABERDEEN. .:» John Falconer & Co. eee ... Union Street. i 
BIRKENHEAD ... Robb Bros., Ltd. ... eee ... Grange Road. . 
BOLTON ... ... Shaw Sturgess & Co, An ... Deansgate, 
BRADFORD .. Brown Muff & Co. ... Re ... Market Street. OXO lays the foundations of a 
CARLISLE ... W. Wright & Son ... on ... Highmore House, 
CHESTER... .. Brown & Co., Ltd. ..- aT ... Eastgate Row. sou nd constitution, helps to build 
CROYDON .. Grant Bros. ... = Bae 2 
EDINBURGH .. Robert Maule &Sons up firm flesh and muscle, and 
GLASGOW ... Frazer, Sons & Co. . xe ... Argyle Street. . ° 
HARROGATE ... A. Morrison& Co... «James Street. makes children grow into healthy 
HUDDERSFIELD George Hall ... an on ... King Street. S 
HULL an ... W. Harland & Co. ... Chariot Street. and vigorous men and women— 
LEEDS ens ... Moore's Belfast Linen Warehouse Z SRS 5 iY al d 5 d di 
LIVERPOOL |... G.H.Lee&Co., Ltd. ... ... Basnett Street. ~ - ¢. - 
MALVERN ... Cox & Painter oo a ... Warwick House. vit ile in min an O y a cre it 
MANCHESTER ... Affleck & Brown, Ltd... to the race 
NEWCASTLE- d . 

ON-TYNE ... James Coxon & Co., Lid.... “4 . 
OXFORD ... «» Elliston & Cavell, Ltd. es : 
SCARBOROUGH Marshalls, Ltd. ain oo ... St. Nicholas Street. i: Ny 
SHEFFIELD... Cole Bros., Ltd... An excellent way to take OXO is to 
SOUTHPORT ... ine Ae ea ar Linen’ Ware: a eg add a spoonful to a breakfast-cup of hot 
ouse, cos elaaieeciteTers . ‘ ‘ ee ‘ 

SOUTHSEA ... Handleys, Ltd. an ... Palmerston Road. milk. The OxO stimulates the digestive 
STAFFORD aera r & Co., Ltd., Draers : : ; 
STOCKPORT | W. Berry, Linen Draper \. er processes so that the particles of casein 
SUNDERLAND. ./;H./Binns, Sons & Co... -... Fawoet St. & Borough Kal separate readily, and the milk is more easily 


assimilated. 
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LEACH 
PURE IRISH LINEN DAMASKS 


MADE ONLY BY 


THE “OLD BLEACH” LINEN COMPANY, LTD 
RANDALSTOWN, IRELAND 


‘OxO L® Thames House, London, E.G: 
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EDNESDAY the Belvoir met at Croxton 

Park. Swallow Hole and Bescaby Oaks 

were both drawn blank, but Sproxton 

Thorns provided a good fox, and he made 

a six-mile point, being finally lost in the Harby 
hills. 

Hounds did not run very fast, but it was a capital 
hunting run, and we owe our great thanks to the 
master for it. He hunted hounds as quietly and well 
as I have seen anyone do it for some 
time. What a long way it goes to the 
making of a hunt when the huntsman 
casts forrard! The laird of Goadby was 
riding one that wanted no goad—not 
unsuccessfully either. He is such a fine 
horseman and always so_ beautifully 
dressed! But hush! I must refrain, for 
he does not like such things mentioned, 
so please pretend you have not heard. 

Sam Hames and Colonel Smith were 
both seeing which could jump most 
fences. It is really a pleasure to watch 
these youngsters enjoying themselves, 
tho’ it was not easy to keep either in 
sight. 

It was a‘‘ peaceful ’’ good day’s sport! 

* * * 
here was a very large crowd out with 
the Cottesmore on Saturday at 
Burrough. In spite of the bad weather 
it was a very good day’s sport. 

Finding at Burrough Hall, hounds 
hunted well through Burrough Wood on 
to Adams Gorse and back to Burrough 
Wood; going away again, hounds ran to 
Thorpe Trussels. The first hunt was 
across the Burton Flats from Berry 
Gorse to Burbage’s and back to Laxton. 
Hounds ran on well, and likely enough 
this was the same fox that gave such a 
good hunt on the good day from Thorpe 
Arnold. 

The small man with the large deep 
voice. Is he a county magnate or merely 


LETTER 


FROM LEICESTER 


a bit pompous for his age? I expect his regiment 
did not have time to take the edges off, but anyway, 
they inculcated a true love of hunting. 

The stranger from Asfordby, how consistently 
well he goes, and how well he is mounted! The 
“‘capper’’ was very busy, and I’m told the hunt 
coffers are greatly aided by his assidious but diplo- 
matic efforts. It is one thing to do it well, but 
another to do it tactfully, and the Cottesmore, 


Poole, Waterford 


“THE MAHOUT” AT THE MEET 


A snapshot at a recent meet of the Westmeath of Mrs. Locke, who 
towards the end of the war was commandant of the Bloomfield Red 
Cross Hospital in Westmeath, and previously worked with Lady 
Guernsey in France, and Lieut.-General Sir Bryan Mahon, who 
was formerly G.O.C. troops in Ireland. 


followers of this pack 


He is one of the keenest 
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SHIRE. 


Quorn, and Belvoir are singularly lucky in their 
choice of secretaries. 


* * * 
Whenssy the Quorn met at Widmerpool, and put in 
a good day. Hounds found at Widmerpool 
and ran well over a heavy country to Bunny, on 
through Rancliffe Wood to Plumtree, when hounds 
were beaten after forty-five minutes, 

Everyone was glad to see ‘‘H.O.P.’’ and Gen- 
eral Burn Murdoch out again, but sorry 
the latter has suffered so much from the 
effects of the bad accident to his eye. 
We are so sorry to hear Mr. Edmond 
Paget is again laid up. Rumour says it 
is possible he may have to resign the 
joint mastership. It is sincerely hoped 
this is untrue. It would be a very great 
loss to the Quorn country, and pity for 
such a successful combination as the 
Burnaby and Paget régime to be ended. 
Could not Mrs. Paget act asdeputy? In 
the afternoon hounds found at the Curate 
and ran well to Sherbrokes in the Belvoir 
country—a very favourite line of a fox 
and of everyone else—grass all the way 
and fences not too big. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. J. Phillips, Lord 
Henry Bentinck, Colonel and Mrs. Muir, 
Lady Belper (wearing doubtless the latest 
if hardly sporting coiffure), Major and 
Lady Zia Wernher, Major Myddleton, 
Mrs. Ellison, Colonel Whitburn, Mr. 
Cross, and Mrs. Fenwick were among 
the many out. 

* * * 
Things We Want to Know. 
Wi! the colonel recognise seeds when 
he sees them in future ? 

What are his lordship’s appointments 
in London—if they are at court or in 
court ? 

If the habitué’s hat was not a very 
bad fit? And if, contrary to experience, 
her head had shrunk ? 


ample power 
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A splendid combination of 
and 
weight, resulting in acar that 
can be relied upon to give 
not only continuous and 
satisfactory service, but to 
do it with a _ delightful 
“snap” and vigour that 
endear the car 
sporting motorist—that is 
the 200 Guinea 


Kingsbu 


Junior, 


London & Midland Motors, Ltd., 
445, Oxford Street, London, W.1 


Telegrams: 
“Lonandmid, Wesdo, London.” 


Telephones : Mayfair 4202 and 4203, 
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: FOR LADIES WHO USE } 
H FACE POWDER. H 
{ Having first applied Pond’s Vanish- } 
| ing Cream, a more lasting and ;} 
| pleasing effect is produced by a : 
| good Face Powder, 
| Powder is unique, and attractively } 
boxed in three popular shades, 
/- per box. 


POND'S Face } H the 


Ponds 


Preserve your Hands 


VERY woman finds a de- 
light in those soft white 
hands and delicate complexion, 
the care of which is so true an 
index of the perfect lady. Keen 
winds, rain, frost, fog, and 
attention to even the simplest 
of household duties, however, 
mar the most beautiful hands 
and complexion unless care is 
taken to preserve them night 
and morning with POND’S— 
The Original—vaAnisH. 
ING CREAM. 


= POND’S Vanishing Cream is so delightfully perfumed and so cleanly 
that it is the first favourite with Miss Constance Collier, Miss Neilson 
Terry, and other famous stage and society beauties. 
simply apply the cream with. the finger-tips. 
Most beneficial for Skin Roughness or Redness, Chapped 
Hands, and Cracked Lips. 


No massage, 
No stickiness, no stain, no 


i POND’S COLD CREAM. 
{ A number of ladies use POND'S } 
} COLD CREAM inconjunction with { 
} the Vanishing Cream, because It is } 
most efficacious massaging H 
adjunct and skin cleanser. H 
In Jars 1/3 and 2/6. 


Vamshing 
Cream 
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If you don’t sleep 
— a Mustard Bath 


HEN worried or overworked, don’t $0 straight to 
bed to toss about half the night without rest. 
Get into a Mustard Bath first. As you lie there 


a feeling of repose steals over you. The 
blood which goes to your head and makes 
you sleepless is drawn away and dis- 
tributed over the body. Your nervous 
system is fed through the pores of the skin 
and steadies down. You 30 to bed soothed 
and refreshed—ready for a sound natural 
sleep. 

A Mustard Bath is no trouble to prepare. 
Just empty one of Colman’s Bath Mustard 


“Let Muster Mistard 
Prepare your bath,” 


cartons into your bath, or use a couple of tablespoonfuls 


of the Table Mustard. 


An interesting booklet by Raymond 

Blathwayt will be sent free of charge 

on application to J. & J. Colman, 
Ltd., Norwich, i 
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NOTES FROM 


[ aid of ‘‘ The Silver Badge’’ Training Centre for Disabled 
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HERE AND THERE. 


lees Sunday Skating Club, which was so great a social success 
in pre-war days, has been reorganised at the Holland Park 
Rink, Holland Park Avenue, under the Presidency of Lieut.- 
Colonel Alan H. Burgoyne, M.P., the hon. secretary being Mr. 
Lionel F. Bettinson. The club is open on Sunday afternoons 
from 3 p.m. to 6.30 p.m. A fancy-dress carnival in aid of the 
Nurses of the Great War Fund takes place on February 18. 
* * * 
ja mong the several well-known directories which Kelly’s publish 
are two wonderfully compact and comprehensive books, of 
which new editions have just been issued. ‘‘ Kelly’s Handbook 
to the Titled, Landed, and Official Classes,’’ embraces all those 
who have a definite position arising either from hereditary rank, 
titles, or orders, the various state services, landowners, etc. 


Soldiers and Co-operative Workshops for their employment, 

a ‘‘ Hunt the Slipper’’ ball is to be held at the Savoy Hotel 

on Tuesday, February 17—tickets, £2 2s., to be obtained 
from Mrs. Fagan, *‘ Hunt the Slipper’’ Ball Office, 26, Market 
Street, W.1. ‘‘The Silver Badge ’’ farm for training disabled 
soldiers was started a year ago, with very satisfactory results. As 
far as possible situations are found for the men when therr training 
is completed, but as a great number cannot, owing to their health, 
compete in the open wage market, the committee have decided 
to establish a co-operative workshop for the making of poultry 
appliances and garden furniture which the men can join when 
trained, and where they will receive a minimum wage of £2 per 
week, as well as a share in any profits accruing. 


* * * The “ Royal 
Al good wishes for the success of ‘‘ The Englishman,"’ a new, Blue Book”’ 
> weekly paper published for the first time on February 7. “MLLE. RONEO” contains prin- 
It is an English nationalist paper, and will be quite a new depar- a cipally the 
ture in journalism. Among the contributors to the first issué | Was the character which names and 
erie ht = iss Letts, a young cinema d 
are G. K. Chesterton, -J. S. Fletcher, Henry Arthur Jones, J. K. actress, assumed at~ the a dresses of 
Prothero, Edwin Pugh, W. Kean Seymour, and W. R. Titterton. Fleet pecaet Revel. Turn- private resi- 
ing the handle she pro- ' 
ss fai * k i 1 fe bi fac Re ame duced. a_ Treasury note dents in the 
t is a matter o interest to know that wit in a ew weeks ISS from_an invisible pocket wide area of 
Viola Tree has decided to re-establish ‘‘The Afternoon as an illustration that the London 
Theatre,” sg ofthe dupliegtor ena bounded by 
originated y Hampstead, 
by herlate Chelsea, 
father, and which Finsbury Circus, and Ham- 
proved such a popular mersmith, and meets the 
success. The series will need for a small directory. 
consist of many inte- * * 
resting plays, including Ipe our issue of January 
one by Ibsen and 28, we published three 
Maeterlinck,and several photographs, on p. 124, of 
by new authors. Many Miss Iris Tree, Miss Viola 
of our most popular Tree, and Miss_ Betty 
players have expressed Chester, in their “‘ Pan”’ 
a desire to assist in ball costumes. These ; 
oeheee a a f King 
taking and tease” Cu deieal ee Oke eae ak BRO POR NEN GON ARES 
SPLENDID ALLIES Ing, nave _pro- edge oO oun € 
mised their working Town”’ film series,and we Who is seen with her young family, is the eldest 
A snapshot of three pedigree French bulldogs named ouyeyeeydt? ‘kn sae ee He ES sae GIO daughter of the well-known sporting journalist, Mr. 
Beau, Léon, and L’Enfant Prodigue, which are the pro- Uppo! s gre a H. H. Humphries, and the widow of Captain and 
perty of Mrs. Roberts of 48, Harley Street directions. , the time. Flight-Commander Howarth, R.A.F. 


18-ct. Gold Watch and 
15-ct. Gold Bracelet 
with fine quality lever 
movement. Accu- 
rate and de- 
pendable, 


9-ct. Gold Watch 
Bracelet, fine quality 
lever movement, 
Strong and 
accurate, 


) Sir John Bennett, Ltd. 


Established in the Reign of King George I1. SOD 
_. Elegant and Chic. 
The Present Fashion. ‘“ SELF-CLOSING” WATCH BRACELETS. 


Comfortable, Convenient, and Secure. 
Lhistrateo CQtalague of Watches, Clocks, orTe wellery complete with. chery novelly, sent freeperposO? 


65; Cheepece, end 105, Regent Street, London, 


ELX-NAVAL OFFICER (25), Pilot R.N.A.S., Holder of Royal Aero Club Pilot's 


Certificate. Public School Education. Eight years "commercial and engineering experience. 
Practical knowledge all classes of internal combustion engines. Has been engaged on aero LEARN TO SKETCH IN 2 HOURS 
engine design. Position with prominent car manufacturers or automobile engineers required aE ii 
an e able 


Y LASTING 
POLISHER, 


The IDEAL POLISH for all 


GOLD, SILVER and PLATE cleaning pur- 
poses. This preparation is HARMLESS, 
ODOURLESS, and practically DUS? TLESS 
to use. All chased and ornamental articles 
should be brushed immediately after appli- 
cation; it does not stick to the brush and 
will instantly remove every particle of dirt 
and powder that has accumulated thereon. 
Its cleanliness will gratify all users, and will 
keep all plate as bright and clean as when 


and acquaint- 
ances, or 
draw. for the 
Press, Pub- 
lishers, Fash- 
ions;-Posters, 
Advertise- 
ments, and 
increase your 
permits the most elegant coiffures. For men it soy Ae, SCHOOL OF DRAWING (Dept. 105), 
prevents falling hair ‘due to fatigue or constant » Bramham Gardens, South Kensington, S.W. 5 
overstrain. The safe and sure hair dressing for 
the nursery. vee from all danger. 
Insist on the genuine Pétrole Hahn, bearing the 
signature of the inventor.’ Highly concentrated. 
Very economical in use. 
Large rize 7/-; Smaller size 4/6 
new. It is the MOST ECONOMICAL Supplied by all Chemists, Druggists, 


income. 
preparation obtainable. Sold by ALL Hairdressers and Stores. 


as Representative, Salesman or post of management. Willing to invest capital.—21, Mill Lane, i 
con) to make light- 
Write to-day 
for Booklet S, 
LEADING STORES at 103d. and 1/3 per an WHOLESALE AGEN‘S FOR U. K. 
bottle. Orders of two bottles or more post Wl EVine a” G. B. KENT & SONS, LTD., 
i —, 


Southport. 
ning sketches 
a free lesson in itself; full 
free, direct from the Manufacturers, 75, FARRINGDON RD., E.C.1. 


ofpublicmen, 
FOR THE HAIR of illustrations and explicit 
E. FUDGE & CO,, 


your friends 
For ladies, Pétrole Hahn facilitates waving and instructions. i 
13, St. Mark’s Road, WINDSOR, Berks. 


Cream Custard 
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“Well, just 


“One cigarette — somewhere 
where everyone won't see—but 
mind it’s a Kenilworth.” 

“Cheers—I’m longing to see 
you and a Kenilworth together— 
the two nicest things on earth.” 

Like all the best things in life 
the War has left Kenilworths un- 
touched. In size, in shape, in 
excellence of packing, that famous 


Kenilworth packing which is a 
fine art, above all in quality, 
Kenilworths are still as they 
always were, the best possible in 
Virginia Cigarettes. 

Kenilyorth Cigarettes are made of mellow golden 
Virginia leaf yielding a fascinating aroma. They 
will compare favourably with any Virginia 
Cigarettes you can obtain—at any price. Yet 
Kenikworths ‘only cost 1/4 for 20, 3/3 jor 52% 
6/6 for 100. 


FOR TROOPS OVERSEAS.—We will post Kenilworth Cigarettes to 
Soldiers abroad specially packed in airtight tins of 50 at 2/9 per 


100, duty free. 


Postage 1/- for 200 to 300. 


1/4 up to 900. Minimum 


order 200. Order through your Tobacconist or send remittance direct 


to us. 


Postal Address :—16, Lord Nelson Street, Liverpool. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes 


COPE BROS. & CO., Lrp. 
LivERPOOL AND LONDON. 
Manuyacturers of High-class Cigarettes. 
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THE PASSING SHOW S—continued. 


“Miss Right.” So, eventually, Arthur John marries her and shaves off 
his beard. Needless to say, Mr. Owen Nares brought all his well-known 
sincerity, earnestness, and naturalness to the réle of lover in each of the 
various “affairs,” and, for what the part was worth as apart from a 
man always in love, he brought out its humanity and all its dry humour. 
Mr, Fred Kerr and Mr. Holman Clark (the latter of whom produced the 
comedy most effectively) were delightful as two old men; and as the 
three ladies, who began so well and ended so “ unmatrimonially,’’ Miss 
Doris Lloyd was charming as the parson’s daugh- 
ter, Miss Marie Polini excellent as the tempera- 
mental married lady, and Miss Meggie Albanesi 
played the actress with distinction and sincerity. 
But one of the best performances was that of 
Miss Marion Lorne as Fancy. Her little outbursts 
of humour and pathos, followed by their imme- 
diate reservations, were quite admirably done. 
The comedy was received with fervour, and should 
run the recent success of The Cinderella Man 
very close. 
* * 
The Royalty. 
“[vhe new Vedrenne-Eadie management of the 
Royalty began brilliantly with the revival of 
Sir James Barrie’s famous play, The Admirable 
Crichton. Mr. Dennis Eadie played the butler 
with all due dignified subservience at the begin- 
ning and all due mastery in the Island scene, but 
he seemed to lack a little of that sly humour which 
made Mr. H. B. Irving’s impersonation so won- 
derful. Miss Julia James was surprisingly good in 
Miss Irene Vanbrugh’s old part, and Lady Tree 
literally dominated the stage in the last act as the 
Countess of Brocklehurst. The production was 
a very beautiful one, the Island scene being 
quite lovely. 
rs) * * 

A Wonderful ‘‘ Au Revoir.”’ 
| do not think I ever heard such enthusiasm in a 

theatre as I heard the other evening at the 
Princes when Mr. Rupert D’Oyly Carte brought 


MISS DOROTHY TETLEY 


A pretty comedienne who is appearing in * Mumsee,”’ 
the new Knoblock play, which is to be produced at 
the Little Theatre on the 19th. She played the light- 
comedy réle of Kitty Cranford in ‘‘ The Great Day” 
at Drury Lane ina most dainty and engaging manner 
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PO LETELELE DI OLELEDIIN 


VIRGINIA CIGARETT 


T° men of culture certain things make ‘an_ irresistible 
appeal. Piccadilly Cigarettes have that subtle charm, 
so much so that only men of refinement can truly appreciate 


their delicacy. 


If you are in search of a cigarette which is made by 
hand, solely of pure Virginia and Eastern Carolina finest 
leaf, under the most perfect hygienic conditions, try a 
A box will make you a permanent patron. 


“ Piccadilly.” 
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The Peer of Cigarettes : The Cigarette of Peers. 


Of all high-class tobacconists. 
Alexander Boguslavsky, Ltd., 55, Pic 
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his extraordinarily successful season of Gilbert and Sullivan opera to 
a close. It was a scene to be remembered. Moreover, the occasion 
was seized upon to present every member of the audience with an 
illustrated souvenir, which was a perfect model of its kind. Whoever 
designed it is to be heartily congratulated upon a “memento” of a 
memorable occasion, and one‘which everybody present will always want 
to keep. “ ARKAY.” 


PRISCILLA IN PARIS—continued. 


say it enough, B’lov’dest, is a wonderful actress! There was a gorgeous 
house . . . gorgeous frocks . . . and 
a gorgeous time getting home, ’cause the taxi- 
drivers had once again gone on strike! 


* * * 


Axother générale was happening at the Vaude- 

ville, but Tout Paris was at the Gymnase. 
Lorenzi, the artist, was there with his little blonde 
slip of a girl-wife, Jeanne Diris, back from the 
country and full of plans for the spring season. 
We shall see her in a dramatic picture play, in a 
ballet-pantomime (perhaps) at the Théatre des 
Champs Elysées, at several private theatricals, 
chez Clermont-Tonnerre . . and meanwhile 
she is delicious to look at now that her long 
convalescence is almost at an end, and the love of 
life is once more shining in her wonderful eyes. 
Germaine Beaumont was that which is called 
entourée, and received the sincere congratula- 
tions of Magosse on the huge success of her last 
novel, “ Jalousie,’and . . . and . . . but 
since Everyone was there, B’lov’dest, I needn’t 
tell you their names! 


* cd * 


Axd now, Trés Cher, an era of shopping is 

opening beforeme. . . I think I shall 
do most of my furnishing at the Marché aux 
Puces these ’ard times! The “ Puces’?? Oh, 
a Petticoat Lane o’ sorts! With love, mine 
ownest,—PRISCILLA. 


Claude Harris 
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BLINDED SOLDIERS’ FUTURE 


BY 


SIR ARTHUR PEARSON. 


HAVE been thinking how truly remarkable is the sympathy which 
the public has shown towards the case of the soldiers blinded in 
the War. It is never really easy to realise a condition beyond our 

experience. But the least imaginative people seem to have an instinctive 
idea of what loss of sight means. It may be due a little to partial 
experience—to the difficulties everyone has felt of finding his way in a 
dark room, of walking even over familiar country when everything is in 
blackness, and of the tediousness of wakeful hours in the night. 

Blindness which comes to aged people, whose work perhaps is done, 
whose interests and activities are already limited, is still one of the heaviest of 
all personal calamities. In the case of our blinded soldiers, none are old ; 
the majority are in the prime of their early manhood, or mere boys at the 
very beginning of life. Those who are born blind know nothing of the world 
as light transforms it, of things or people as they appear. But these young 
men had their vision and lost it, as the mountaineer, looking down on the 
coloured landscape, may find himself suddenly enveloped in fog, and shut 
out from the beauty about him. For them the way through life must ever 
be in this gloom, while the people about them remain in the sunshine. 

The heart of a blinded man must cry out for this lost joy, for his lost 
independence, for his lost power to do things. Thus it falls to us to find 
for him quickly a way to regain activity and self-reliance, to develop every 
faculty that will help the mind to picture the unseen, We cannot restore 
the joys of sight, but we can remove the tragedy of idle brooding, in the 
darkness, over an empty life. 

What has made the future bright for these blinded soldiers, in spite 
of the darkness in which they live, is a determination to regard the loss of 
sight merely as a handicap which they exert themselves constantly to lizhten. 
The moment they accept the inevitable, and begin to see what can be done 
in spite of it, they become cheerful. When these men first come to see me 
at St. Dunstan’s, we begin at once to look forward. We start, as it were 
with the prospect of a flourishing little poultry-farm, or a snug shop where, 
to the astonishment of the neighbourhood, boots are being repaired by a 
blind cobbler. This blind cobbler, as we see him, will be able to do 
pretty well everything for himself, dress himself, of course, take his place 
at table like anyone else, find his way easily about his house and outside 
with proper caution. Instead of the ordinary newspapers or books to 
glance through, he will read with his fingers books and newspapers printed 
in Braille, a system by which also he will make notes and keep accounts 
for his own reference, and write to his blind friends. To other people he 
will write on a typewriter that he owns. In his shop he will handle 
practically the same tools as any sighted cobbler, and, perhaps, having to 
take extra care, do even better work, For recreation, the theatres can 
still be enjoyed, though in a new way, and concerts perhaps more than 
before ; our cobbler can dance and join in a game of chess, draughts 
dominoes or cards (special ones marked with Braille dots), he can swim 
and he can row. 

The hopeless blind man becomes that efficient cobbler (if cobbler he 
chooses to be instead of selecting some other occupation of several in which 
blind men may excel) in the course of a year ora little more at St. Dunstan’s. 
To equip himself inthe classrooms and workshops is his part of the contract ; 
to see that the typewriter and all that is needed for his shop duly 
materialise, is for us to attend to. Over a thousand of these blinded 
soldiers have passed through St. Dunstan’s, and have been set up in some 
occupation at which, apart from their pensions, they are now earning a 
living. Some hundreds of them have married since they lost their sight, 
and have children—children they have never seen, but whom they know 
by magic of love no doubt, but also by the ways in which the blind learn 
to see without sight. 

St. Dunstan’s ‘is still full, indeed almost as busy as ever. On the heels 
of the men blinded on the battlefield, there are coming to us those others 
whom blindness has overtaken gradually (23,000 men were discharged 
from the army with seriously damaged sight). That is one reason why the 
work is not yet nearing an end. Another reason is that we are dealing 
with a great number of difficult cases. "The men who were physically fit 
passed through their period of re-education in an astonishingly short time ; 
others cannot. We are hampered, too, by the difficulty of getting suitable 
homes and shops and small poultry-farms for men who have completed 
their training, and who might otherwise make room for others. 

I therefore still need all the support I can get for St. Dunstan’s, and 
the more so because the cost of everything has so tremendously increased. 
it costs double what it once did to provide for our guests, and there is the 
same difficulty to face when it comes to setting them up in the home 
industries which they have learned in our workshops. 


ARTHUR PEARSON, Chairman, 
Blinded Soldiers & Sailors Care Committee. 


All subscriptions or donations should be addressed to me or to the 
Treasurer, St. Dunstan’s, Regents Park, London, N.W. |. 


(Registered under the War Charities Act, 1916.) 
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which you note immediately in the Electric 


Light bill is not a chance virtue. 
origin is in the very design and construction of 


Its source and 


COSRIOS 


LAPP S 


: Licensed and_ made 
under british Patents 
Nos. 16530 of 1907 : 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says:— 


“A row. of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most fastidious 
taste.” 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings. 


trom 


£2°: 2-3: 0 


spon 
3 and 10918 of 
1913, 


A BRILLIANT 
BRITISH PRODUCT 


INSIST on haying COSMOS LAMPS from 


your nearest Electrician, Ironmonger or Stores. 


METROPOLITAN-VICKERS ELECTRICAL CO., Ltd. 


7722 of Supply Dept.: 14, Long Millgate, MANCHESTER. 


Beautiful Collar & Sessel Pearls 
with 18~-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4:4:0 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


The” Bystander” 
says:— 


“In colour, 
weight and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces,” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 


£2:2:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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MOTOR NOTES 


Napiers. 
LARGE number of catalogues find their way to this office, and the 
A latest addition is one in every way worthy of the House of Napier. 
It has always been their endeavour to prepare a catalogue of the 
current model in time for the opening of the Olympia Show, and 
despite the manifold difficulties that have had to be overcome in changing over 
from war to peace work, they have succeeded in their efforts and produced the 
catalogue in question, which was ready for the opening of the show. This 
beautifully printed and artistically illustrated tome does justice to the new 
Napier six-cylinder, which it is destined 
to sell. 
i * * 
‘Attacking World’s Motor Records. 
| A Ithongh European manufacturers 
4 are disposed to concentrate 
during this year on production rather 
than to interest themselves in racing 
events, several firms are said to be 
actively engaged in the production of 
special speed models. Sporting events 
will be left largely to Italy and America, 
as France and England are not-likely 
to have any important meeting. People 
are turning their attention to the beach 
at Fanoe Island, off Denmark, which 
has been found to prove an excellent 
stretch for attacking speed records. 
Special racing cars are now under 
construction, and it is probable that 
they will be seen at Fanoe this year. 
It is understood that the Fiat Company 
are engaged in the production of a 
special racing car with which to make 
an attack on the record made by 
Duray at Ostend in 1913—also on a 
Fiat—when the astonishing speed of 
142°9 m.p.h. was attained for the flying kilometre. 
* * * 
Use and Efficiency of Brakes. 
i: is interesting to watch half-a-dozen drivers of cars operating the various 
controls. A marked divergence is evident, and in no particular is this 
more pronounced than in the use of brakes. There is the dashing type who 
relies on the efficiency of the brakes on everyoccasion. Another rarely uses the 
pedals, depending on the effect of closing the engine throttle to reduce the 


AT BIRTLEY, CO. DURHAM 


One of the shops purchased by Sir William Angus, Sanderson and Co., 

Ltd., from the Government, photographed after the removal of the 

war-time plant. This extensive building is now devoted to 
of motor cars 
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AND NEWS. 


speed of his car. This man is usually a ‘safe ’’ driver, but often he is unneces- - 
sarily so. Probably the majority of, drivers use only the pedal brake; to such 

an extent do many depend on it that when the lever brake is needed in a hurry 

they frequently fumble about and waste two or three valuable seconds before 

their hand locates the lever. This type of driver is distinctly dangerous. But 

apart from the methods of using them, there are three kinds of brakes—good, 

bad, and indifferent. Taking first the thoroughly bad, these are fortunately 

rare in these days, though they still exist and continue to be made. They are 

inefficient from beginning to end of their short life on account of the badly- 

designed linkage, small area of friction 

surface, and insufficient leverage. The 

third class of braking may be quite 

effective fora time, while the shoes are 

comparatively new, but on account of 

the small diameter and narrow drums 

and correspondingly small shoes, the. 
latter require frequent adjustment to, 
retain brake efficiency. But the rapid” 
wear which occurs soon results in all’ 
the adjustments being taken up and the: 
liners needing renewal. Really good 

brakes will withstand a good deal of 

misuse as well as long normal use. The 

designers realise that methods of drivers 

vary, and also that their cars may be 

used where steep hills abound and where 

the brakes may be in constant use. Big 

friction surfaces are provided with large 

drums and wide shoes, ample leverage, 

and plenty of adjustment. As a really 

excellent example of a good braking, 
system one may instance that on the 

Armstrong-Siddeley; the diameter of 

the brake drums is 17} in. and their 

width 2} in., the shoes are large, with 

maibene thick liners of a special friction fabric. | 
Although the brakes are so generously dimensioned the means of adjustment are’ 
in triplicate. The first applies to the lever or pedal, and is an accessible form!! 
of adjustment that can be regulated in a few seconds. Next the levers of the 

linkage can be reset to the most effective angle on their splinted shafts. Lastly,' 
the individual shoes can be immediately adjusted after taking off the easily 

detachable drums, which are held in position like a detachable wheel. Good 

brakes deserve every commendation, and a car that has a good braking system 

has probably had similar care bestowed on all its details. 
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| DISSOLVES URIC ACID. 


The sign of the 
temporal artery 
4ndicates the - 
beginning of / 
Arterio- fs 
Sclerosis 
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The age of a man is the age of his arteries 

Keep your arteries young by taking URODONAL, 

and you will thereby avoid Arterio - Sclerosis, 

which hardens the walls of the blood vessels and 
renders them stiff and brittle. 


Recommended by Prof. LANCEREAUX, late President of the Académie 
de Médecine, ‘Paris, in his ‘‘ Treatise on Gout.” ° 

NE you should see between the eye and the root of the hair, under the 

wrinkled and withered skin of the temples, a kind of hard, bluish, and 

knotted cord protruding, be on your guard, for you are threatened with 

senility. It does not matter if you have not a white hair, your arteries are 

growing old. Act immediately. 

‘* Purify your blood of the poisonous substances which taint it, and 
especially of the most dangerous of all—viz., Uric Acid. To effect this 
miracle it is only necessary to take a thorough course of the wonder- 
working Urodonal, which dissolves uric acid as easily as hot water 
dissolves sugar, and which is the standard treatment of arterio-sclerosis.’’ 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 
Prepared at Chatelain's Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists and Drug 
Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 & 12/6,from the British & Colonial Agents, HEPPELLS 
Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.r. 
Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application. 
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Daimler Service 


wa 
HE UTILITY of Daimler Service is 


appreciated by Daimler owners. 


This service has been developed as a definite 
branch of our organisation and with a knowledge 
that, apart from bringing new orders, it is doing 
equally as much to consolidate the Company's 
goodwill as the design and quality of the cars 
themselves. 


During recent years many Daimlers have been 
re-sold, and to enable their present owners to 
take advantage of Daimler Service, will these pur- 
chasers. of cars, numbered from 11,800 upwards, 
send the identification references to the Daimler 
Service Department. 


The Daimler Company, Ltd., 
Coventry. 
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BEST. BUILT. (HOLT’S PAT) 
40/50 H.P. 


SIX-CYLINDER MOTOR CARRIAGES 


The New - 
Automaton Razor 


DISTINCTION! 


ee 40/50 h.p. Napier is a 

car of distinction. Of en- 
tirely new design, it is the really 
up-to-date high-class motor 
carriage. 


The light weight per h.p. 
developed, new design of frame 
and anti-rolling device makes 
the Napier distinctive. 


Bie aC On CPB Loar on, Press the Knob—the Razor does the rest. 
D. NAPIER & SON, Lid, Takes -YOC:—Gillette type blades. 


14, New Burlington Street, W. tr. 


The YORKSHIRE STEEL Co., Ltd., 308, HOLBORN, E.C. 1 
Works: Acton, LONDON, W. 3. 
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Craven Tales by Bob Blender, Jnr. 


STEREO 
, PRISMATIC 
BINOCULARS 


LARGE 
APERTURE 
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No. 651.—Dollond ‘‘ Tourist.”’ 


Sam Weller meets my father. 


No. 650.—*‘ Military’’ x8 ... eee .. £11: 0:0 “‘Lections, Sir, is a _reg’lar game,” says Sam Weller to me this day, 
No. 652.—‘' Admiralty SE Ta) ee doe, CPPS TPB (1) “There was vun at Eatenswill vhile me and the master was a stayin 
Becht e ry ei en there. Some gen'l'm’n woted blue and some. woted buff, but I see Mr. 
*No. 651.—‘‘ Tourist’’ X 8 ... Sete Bene EA (USA) ’, Picken Sonal a olen *is own. aed Dire tis ee of a labels 
ey ” 3 0 that’s round them tins o' to-bacco you s him, Sir, ‘Craven Mixture’ 
No. 654. Stalker 3 OR. se: --» £13213:0 makes more Posies than the lot Ay then parliientiry ole vimmen.” 
No. 660.—"‘ Naturalist ’’ x 12 ai . £14:14:0 
Nos. 651, 654, 660 are fitted with simultaneous rack focussing, 5 2 ozs. 2/2 4 ozs. 4/4 Packed in airtight tins. 


Of All High-Class Tobacconists, 
Forty different models of the DOLLOND ALL-BRITISH BINOCU- 
LARS are manufactured in the DOLLOND OPTICAL WORKS, 


MAIDENHEAD, If your local dealer does not stock them, write for i é RAV] N 
illustrated list and particulars of free trial offer :— 


DOLLOND ¢,°,.7°. 44, KIRBY ST., HATTON GARDEN. MIXTURE 
ee 
At our retail depdts we have a large selection of SECOND-HAND 5 ‘ 
PRISM BINOCULARS at low prices, including ZEISS, GOERZ, * 
LEITZ, VOIGTLANDER, and DOLLOND., (9. g te Jo. 


List sent post free. 


zi Us extord re MAE HY Old Broad Aes E.C. 2. 
; 35, Ludgate ~C. 4. ‘1, Brompton Road, S.W. 3 
Retail Branches) °"* 9° Northumberland Avenue, Charing Cross, W.C. 2. 

And 12, George Street, Croydon. 
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KENNEL ASSOCIATION 
NOTES 


"*The Tatier” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


LADIES’ 


Turner, the popular chairman of the Kennel Club Committee, after an 
illness of only two days. His loss to the club, and indeed to the dog world 
generally, will be well-nigh irreparable, for his charming personality, 
unfailing courtesy and tact, combined with intimate knowledge of dog politics 
and able administration of Kennel Club law, are qualities seldom found in one 
individual. He held the position of chairman of the Kennel Club Committee 
for, we believe, the record period of twenty-one years, and it is, perhaps, now 
only when he is gone that we shall realise the important part he has played in 
saving the dog-breeding industry from ex- 
tinction during the trying period of the 
last six years. 
* * * 
jehe annual general meeting of the 
French Bulldog Club of England 
was held on Thursday, January 15, and 
was well attended. Important business 
was carried through with regard to altera- 
tions in some of the rules which had been 
advised by the committee. The list of 
club judges received some additions, and 
it ishopedto holda show in the near future. 
* * * 
\WWe have not received the official re- 
port of the recent meeting of the 
L.K.A. Executive, but important busi- 
ness was transacted. The date of the 
annual general meeting was fixed provisionally for February 12, and it is hoped 
that all members will make a special effort to attend, for it is essential that all 
should now unite in bringing the club up to its pre-war position, and this can 
only be done by the co-operation and real interest of members. The committee 
suggests that a members’ show should be held about March or April next, for 
which the Royal Horticultural Hall, Westminster, can be secured, and that an 
open championship show should take place in the summer, probably at 
Ranelagh. Tocarry these through successfully will mean a big effort both for 
the committee and the Association generally. Conditions are still far from 
settled, and the additional cost of every item—printing, benching, and adver- 
tising, etc.—will necessitate that a very substantial guarantee should be 
obtained. But we feel sure this will be forthcoming, and also, if the members’ 
show is held, a large increase in the membership may be expected. Why 


l is with the deepest regret that we have to record the death of Dr. Sydney 


STANMORE SAMMIE 
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should not each of our members resolve to introduce at least one new 
member? The nominations for fresh members of the committee are as 
follows—Mrs. Coleman, Miss Peck, Mrs. Cyril Pacey, and Mrs. Langton 
Dennis. 

* * * 


“PRE annual booklet of the Bull-terrier Club, so ably edited by Mr. H. T. 
Howell,.is, if possible, even more interesting than its predecessors, and 
the articles on the merits and demerits of ‘‘in-breeding” will be read with 
interest and benefit by owners of many other breeds. Mrs. Boldero and Count 
Vivian Hollender consider that in-breeding has been carried to excess, to the 
detriment of bull-terriers generally, whilst Dr. Adair Dighton is in favour of it 
as the only method of establishing a permanent ‘‘type.’’ Lieutenant Naylor, 
D.S.O., D.S.C:, R.N., is a genuine dog-lover, and his account of the adventures 
of his mascot bull-terrier on the Q 
ship ‘‘ Penshurst.” will appeal to all. 
The club starts the new year in an ex- 
cellent financial position, and with an 
increased membership. The illustrations 
alone, which are beautifully reproduced, 
are an education for the novice bull- 
terrier fancier. The booklet can be 
purchased from the honorary secretary, 
Mr. E. C. Ashly, 75, Stratheyre Avenue, 
Norwood, S.W.16. 


* * * 


M::: Charles Waterlow sends us a 

pretty snapshot of a very pro- 
mising home-bred French bulldog puppy, 
Stanmore Sammie. He is by Stan- 
more Bruno ex an _ unshown bitch, 
Khaki. He is a museular, cobby 
little chap, and like all Mrs. Waterlow’s 
dogs, very sound and active. He is 
sure to do some winning when shows 
start again, and it is good to know 
that Mrs. Waterlow has been able to 
preserve her famous winning strain of 
Stanmores through the dark days of 
the war. She is mourning the loss of 
her dear little bitch, Argusine, who 
died recently, aged twelve years. She 
was one of the house pets, so is greatly 
missed by both Mr. and Mrs. Waterlow. 

CARLO F, C. CLARKE. 


MRS. A. C. BANFIELD 


Wife of one of the partners of the 
well-known photographers, Foulsham 
and Banfield, wearing the latest 
Parisian head-dress which she wore 
at a recent Covent Garden Ball 


THE IDEAL WINTER RESORT 


Spend your Winter and Spring in the ISLAND OF 


MADEIRA 


THE FINEST CLIMATE IN THE WORLD. 


The fullest season for many years is now beginning, Reid’s Palace Hotel and Annexes 
being specially recommended. 


‘THE CASINO PAVAO 


is now open. Exquisite position in well laid out gardens on the sea cliff overlooking the 
bay. Extensive terrace on the seafront, Magnificent ballroom. Anorchestra from Lisbon 
plays daily for concerts and dances. Dance teas twice weekly. Soirées on Wednesdays 
and Saturdays. Tennis. Average winter temperature 61°. Delightful sea-bathing. Winter 
temperature of sea 68°. Wonderful mountain scenery. New motor roads. Passages now 
available by several steamship lines. Four days voyage, Apply to TuHos. Cook & Son, 
Ludgate Circus, Royal Mail S.S. Co., Booth Line, Union-Castle Line, Yeoward Line. 
Illustrated Guide to Madeira, with maps, 4/6, from T. Cook & Son, Ludgate Circus, E.C. 


ASK FOR MADEIRA HAND-MADE EMBROIDERIES, ON SALE EVERYWHERE. 


UARD against Flu by taking 

Genasprin daily. “Circulating in the 
blood,’ writes a prominent physician, 
“it distributes a powerful antiseptic all 
over the body, killing the microbes 
which are the cause of influenza.” 


NASPRI 


(Brand of acetyl - salicylic acid) 
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Genasprin is really perfect aspirin — 
the purest safest brand— guaranteed 
free from irritant toxic acids, talc borax, 
and other harmful ingredients. Doesn’t 
depress the heart or upset the digestion, 
but calms and refreshes the overwrought 
nerves. Equally beneficent for Headache, 
Toothache, Neuralgia, Neuritis, Sciatica 
and other Nerve-Pains; also for Colds, 
Feverishness, Gout, Lumbago, Rheuma- 
tism, and Uric Acid Disorders. Buy a 2/- bottle 


(35 tablets) at your chemist’s to-day, and take 
after meals—two tablets disintegrated in water. 


GENATOSAN, LIMITED 


(Makers of genuine Sanatogen & Formamini) 


12, Chenies St., London, W.C. 1 
(Chairman: The Viscountess Rhondda) 


